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THE ROCKITE. 



A.MONG civilized nations Ireland may be said to 
stand alone in the peculiar hardship of a destiny 
from the inflictions of which other countries are 
generally exempt. The singularity of 'her mis- 
fortune consists in this: — Nations have in turn 
been assailed by the hostile arm of foreign invasion, 
and their inhabitants iiave bravely united in de- 
fence of their hearths, or sunk down together, 
powerless, beneath the overwhelming stroke. Ire- 
land alone has been fated, from age to age, to 
furnish, from among the children of her soil, those 
enemies who should drench it in kindred blood ; 
and devastate their mother land more effectually, 
more hopelessly, than a host of stranger foes would 
have aimed to accomplish. At different periods 
have these poisonous excrescences, formed upon 
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2 THE ROCKITE. 

the tree of her national prosperity, and eaten into 
its heart's core, under the various denominations of 
United Irishmen, Peep-o'day-boys, White-boys, 
Ribbon -men, and other combinations differing in 
name, but actuated by the same principle : until in 
1821 the assumption, as a nomme de guerre of the 
title, ** Captain Rock," by some provincial chief 
of village banditti, led to its general adoption ; and 
gave name to a system which might claim to itself 
a more solid influence in the actual government 
of th6 country than aught that emanates from the 
vice-regal throne. This is a lamentable, a humi- 
liating fact ; but a fact it is ; the commands of the 
invisible power, under whatsoever form and title 
it declared itself, were more absolute, its de- 
nunciations more terrible, its inflictions more in* 
evitably certain, than those of the legal executive. 

Let those who, in 1822 — 3 and 4, resided, for 
any length of time, in the southern counties, more 
particularly of Cork, Limerick, or Tipperary, say 
whether any spectacle so gladdened their eyes, or 
whispered so much of confidence to their hearts, 
as the parade of a military force in their neigh- 
bourhood; or, if considerably removed from the 
regular garrison, and from its numerous detach- 
ments scattered about the country, whether the 
distance, strength, and activity of the nearest 
lM)lice station was not a frequent theme of anxious 
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cali^ulation, often carried on in the low and cau- 
tious tone that bespoke a shrinking mistrust of the 
domestics who ate their bread , and on whose fide- 
nty their lives might hang. In 1823—4 the lying 
predictions of Pastorini, denouncing inevitable de- 
struction on'' the Locusts" before the expiration 
of 1825, were industriously circulated throughout 
the land,' and were brought within the reach of the 
most necessitous among the Soman Catholic pea- 
santry, who were taught to consider them as the 
authorized fulminations of a church that could not 
err. So great at this time was the panic on one 
side, and on the other so undisguised and san- 
guinary the anticipations of a terrible catastrophe, 
that it is surprising any of the former could be 
found hardy enough to abide the issue in the 
scattered villages, and solitary habitations of the 
south. Many deeply rued their temerity, but the 
appointed period passed away, leaving " the 
Locusts," as a body, still in being, and un- 
harmed. 

But although the English government, and the 
Protestant religion, formed the ostensible, and, 
perhaps, real objects of attack, with the main 
party of rebellion, private hatred, avarice, and 
revenge, did not fail to use the Rockite system 
as an efficient instrument in their gratification ; 
and, perhaps, to these frequent perversions from 
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4 THE ROCKITE. 

its original intent, we may trace, in a great degree, 
the failure of its more general and important de- 
sign. Nothing could be better imagined to con- 
found the calculations of the wise, and to paralyze 
the arm of the bold, than its proceedings; sudden, 
summary, and enveloped in deep • i^ystery, its 
movements resembled more ndbrly those of the 
Inquisition, than of any insurrectionary or bandit 
corps,.- Like the familiars of that iniquitous insti- 
tution, the Rockite agents were bound by oaths and 
tiep, before which the fondest endearments of do- 
mestic attachment melted inta nothing; treachery 
tpwards man's nearest connectiqn^was held a duty 
— towards his confederates, a sin punishable with 
instant death, and darkening the prospect of 
eternity. 

But the horrors of this secret tribunal may better 
be displayed in a simple narrative, than in a la- 
boured disquisition. 

In the Autumn of 1821, several regiments of 
cavalry were disbanded, both in Dublin and the 
provincial towns of Ireland. This step was in- 
evitable ; reduction to a moderate peace establish- 
ment having been for some years in progress ; but 
those who best knew the actual state of public 
feeling among the lower classes, beheld with dis- 
^lay a body of fine enterprizing young fellows. 
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long unaccustomed to manual labour, and' burning 
for distinction, thus turned loose into the mass 
already fermenting in an alarming degree. The 
worst evils of war, perhaps, are those of which 
the pressure is not felt until its termination. 

Two troops of the ■ Dragoons were or- 
dered into the town of , considerably south 

of Dublin^ there to receive their discharge ; and a 
crowd of gaping rustics surrounded the spot on 
which they were to assemble : many countenances 
displaying somewhat more of eager and watchful 
solicitude, than the occasion was calculated to call 
forth among strangers. These were chiefly of the 
smaU farnoi^s and graziers, with whom the neigh- 
bouringWtktitry'ftbounded. **^ r-. 

Previous to the final dismissal of the men, they 
were ordered to lead their horses to the watering 
place, -beside a bridge, which connected the two 
portions of the town. Here, with unusual serious- 
ness of look and deportment, the dragoons slowly 
walked their noble, but unconscious companions, 
from whom they were about to separate, and with 
downcast eyes watched their movements as they 
eagerly quaffed the refreshing element. 

Somewhat apart from the rest a fine athletic 
young soldier, whose bronzed visage and black 
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mustachios greatly heightened the martial effect 
of his appearance, sate» absorbed in reverie, upon 
a beautiful animal, for whose indulgence he had 
selected a spot where the water flowed with more 
unsullied freshness than in the open space occupied 
by the rest. He was observed by a loitering coun- 
tryman^ who with some abruptness addressed him — 

** So, this is the end of your soldiering." 

. The dragoon slowly turned his eyes upon him, 
with a look by no means indicating satisfaction. 

*'I say, my fine fellow,'' pursued the other, 
** isn't it a burning shame to set you adrift now, 
like a parcel of beggarly spalpeens, after draining 
the best blood out of ye ?" 

** Get out of that !" exclaimed the soldier in a 
most peremptory tone ; but the accent and mode 
of expression encouraged the intruder, by satis- 
fying him that he addressed an Irishman. 

** Fait, honey, and you'd better say that to the 
rascally English : the heretic cowards that staid 
snug at home while you*' 

Irritated by tbe sarcastic tone of consolation in 
which these reflections were uttered, the soldier 
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impetuously pushed back his foraging cap, and 
while his eyes flashed with rage, asked the coun* 
tryman whether he supposed he had worn the 
king's uniform eight years to sit there and hear 
him abused 7 

** Uniform ! Is it joking you are ? Why an't 
they going to strip it oBf your back this very day, 

and leave you as naked .99 you were born ?" 

• • • . ■ . 

This was too. much for the dragoon ; he sprung 
from his horse, who obecj^ient to his basty move- 
ifient, had left the water, and pursued for som^. 
paces the retreating 3t^ps. of his .tormentor; then^ 
muttering a fewliidistinct phrast^ of dbpteasurei 
led back his steed to complete. the unfinbhed. 
draught 

With his arm thrown over the horse's back, he 
now stood pensively leaning against him, lost in 
thoughts of perplexity, and >yith the cloud of dis- 
pleasure yet lowering upon his brow. 

** What a beautiful creature !" said a voice near 
him; and as he turned with a look boding no 
good-will to the speaker, his eye rested on the 
cheerful open countenance of an elderly man, in 
whose respectable appearance he saw nothing por- 
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tendiug farther anuoyance, therefore again silently 
averted his face. 

" Good luck to the noble beast; he's going to 
lose a kind master : but the fellow that would 
ill use him, must know little of horse-flesh." 

** True enough/' remarked the dragoon , more 
complacently, as he prepared to re-mount his steed. 
The other motioned to detain him. 

** My good fellow," said he, " you have done a 
great deal for your country, and she ought to do 
something for you: just now you maybe flush of 
pay, and take little concern for to-morrow's wants : 
this town is a bad place for idle young men, and I, 
having seen enough of it, would fain take an old 
man's freedom to caution you. Are your family 
settled near?" 

** No," replied the soldier, doubtful as to his 
new friend's object ; and unwilling to commit him- 
self too far. 

** Well, I am a poor man, 'tis true, and farm 
a trifle of corn-land to support my family: but 
there*s a seat in my chimney comer, and a dish of 
potatoes, and may be a sprinkling of mountain dew, 
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for a brave young fellow who has fought to protect 
them all." 

** Thank you," said the Dragoon. " I have 
not been so long abroad, as to wonder much at the 
hospitality of ould Ireland now." 

" Then, there's my hand, lad, and you're wel- 
come to Dennis McCarthy's farm whenever you 
please." 

Before the soldier could reply, a bugle note 
summoned him to his temporary quarters ; he 
mounted his impatient charger, and trotted away. 

The parade was over, the troops disbanded, and 
many a gallant steed snorted and pawed the ground 
with delight, under the parting caress of his mas* 
ter's hand, little suspecting for how different a 
fate he was thenceforward reserved. Maurice 
Delany pressed his cheek to that of his mute 
companion : and if, as some say, a tear was by this 
manoeuvre dispersed unseen, let us not censure 
as unmilitary the kind feeling that drew it forth. 
A soldier is still a man; and among men, the 
impulse of affection, the spring of sensibility, is 
no where more keenly alive than in the bosom of 
an Irishman. 
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Scarcely had Maurice withdrawn his reluctant 
hand from stroking once more the face of his 
charger, when McCarthy met his sight; and 
another hour saw them on the road to his farm. 

Maurice was not so ignorant of a world in which 
he had largely expatiated, nor so deficient in the 
characteristic sagacity of his kindred, as to give the 
farmer full credit for disinterested generosity in this 
proceeding ; hut with a spirit ripe for every species 
of frolic, and a full share of the most dauntless 
intrepidity, all calculations on the possible issue of 
his adventure, were to him a source of amusement ; 
nor was his cogitation on that subject either deep 
or protracted. ** If the old fellow means well, 
why I'll be grateful, and may be take some pretty 
daughter or niece aff the strength of his establish- 
ment; if not, failh, he'll but catch a Tartar, and 
foraging in the enemy's quarters b no bad sport." 
This was the sum total of the soldier's reflections, 
and when at the end of a short stage the jaunting 
car sat them down at a stile by the road side, 
Maurice swung his bundle across his shoulder 
on a stick, and marched away by McCarthy, as 
light of foot, and as jocund of heart as the favourite 
spaniel that bounded forward to greet his re- 
turning master, long before they approached within 
sight of his abode. 
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In its external appearance, and internal ar- 
rangement, the house somewhat surpassed Man* 
rice's expectations ; there Was an air of substantial 
comfort about it, and the numerous family ap- 
peared to be actuated by one impulsive feeling 
of cordial hospitality towards him* He was not 
long in discovering, that several tolerably pretty 
girls w<ere numbered in the groupe ; and reflected 
with some complacency on the very superior 
figure and address that must distinguish him from 
the most favoured of their rustic admirers. 

Assailed by flattery, plied with good cheer, and 
thrown off his guard by the frank cordial manners 
of his host, Maurice gave to the winds every 
lingering vestige of suspicion, and resigned himself 
to present enjoyment, taking care, by no very 
measured description of his past perils, sufferings, 
and exploits, to keep an eye on the creditor side of 
his account with his grateful country, now repre- 
sented in the persons of the McCarthys. In all 
these recitals, his horse received the tribute of 
animated applause and fond recollection; while 
the exclamation, ** poor fellow," with the sigh and 
the shrug that nsoally concluded that branch of his 
subject, marked a lingering solicitude on the mind 
of Maurice, concerning the present and future lot 
of his irrational, but attached comrade. 

By insensible degrees, Maurice had become 
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12 THE ROCKITE. 

habituated to a style of coDversation from which » 
had it abruptly been forced upon him, he would 
have started away with indignant resentment* 
Affecting representations of national distress were 
first brought in frequent recurrence before him ; 
then the presumed source of these evils was ca- 
sually glanced at. Patriot pride was awakened, 
Roman Catholic superstition revived, and made 
subservient to the worst designs; and lastly, the 
soldier's spirit learned to kindle when the senti- 
ment of latent vengeance escaped over a brimming 
bowl, and the low roofed apartment echoed with 
the songs of other days, artfully adapted to modern 
times, and situations bearing no real affinity to 
those which called them forth. Maurice had 
learned to smile with secret acquiescence in the 
remark that often followed some rhetorical flou- 
rish in celebration of his own and his horse's ex- 
ploits : ** And if we had you on his back again, my 
lad, at the head of our native cavalry, and the 
Sassenachs before ye, Ireland's wrongs might be 
righted yet" 

In truth, this was the very purpose for which 
Maurice Delany, and not a few of his comrades, 
had been beguiled into the society of secret emissa- 
ries, like McCarthy. Men were enrolled in for- 
midable numbers : arms could not be wanting^ 
while the private fund of the party was daily ac- 
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cumulating ; and thanks to the unprotected state 
in which the pea(5^able inhabitants were suffered to 
remain throughout those remote districts, horses 
could be obtained, at the expense of such slight 
trouble, as lifting the latch of a rustic stable. The 
grand desideratum was discipline ; unless trained to 
act with effect in a body, numbers would only 
perplex and embarrass their movements. To sup- 
ply this important need, every possible inducement 
was held out to deserters from the regiments quar- 
tered in Ireland : and when a troop was regularly 
disbanded, the event spread a general feeling of 
encouragement and exultation throughout the dis- 
affiected Baronies. Doubly welcome was a scene 
of this kind, because, while it afforded individual 
accessions to the secret band, it disarmed an entire 
body of dreaded opponents. 

£nlisted in his very boyhood, scarcely sixteen, 
though on the strength of his manly stature he 
claimed to an additional year or two, Maurice 
left in his native valley little to regret; and that 
little he had forgotten, or only remembered with 
disdain, after a few years commerce with a proud 
and profligate world. He had shared in the en- 
gagements that closed the triumphant career of our 
army, from the Tagus to the Garonne ; and a bright 
silver medal announced him as a gatherer of laurels 
on the sanguinary field of Waterloo. He was. 



14 THE ROCKITE. 

indeed,' an active, enterprizing, dauntless young 
fellow, attached to his profession, and extremely 
well qualified for the office to which McCarthy 
destined him. 



The immediate neighbourhood of his present 
abode was not, however, the assigned sphere of 
his action ; the farmer, more than ouce, hinted at 
an approaching journey, and with expressions that 
conveyed more to the mind of Maurice, than he 
could perhaps have analyzed. McCarthy saw 
little to rfM\f]o.v him apprehensive of failure, 
and resohcd by one bold stroko id i. '»re his 
game. 

Dismissing bis family ^i uu ^uJ- Loay io rest, 
he circulated the whiskey with n> . Jiun wonted 
freedom, round the little table vii:^:e sate Mau- 
rice, and a young man of reserved deportment, 
who visited the farm as an approved admirer of 
one of the daughters. Maurice gave his song 
in the style of a bold campaigner, which was 
followed by a plaintire, but passionate appeal in 
behalf of injured Erin, from the tuneful lips of 
the young suitor. McCarthy, his cheek resting 
on his hand, with knitted brow, listened to the 
numbers ; and at their close, suddenly and severely 
struck the table with his fist, exclaiming with 
all the vehement gesticulation of thoroughly awa- 
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kened feeling, ** Our country is bleeding, oar altais 
are falling ; famine sits upon our hearths ; our sons 
are marked for slavery, and oar daughters for 
dishonour! Delany, O'Brien, shall these things 
be?'' ''No," answered O'Brien, with deep em- 
phasis; ** not until the burning flame- of oppression* 
have dried every drop of patriot blood that runs in 
Irish veins/' 

** Maurice !" again exclaimed McCarthy, grasp- 
ing the soldier's hand, '* Maurice, you have served 
England well, and repaid with the spring-time 
of your youth, whatever she bestowed on you. 
you are quit with her now, she no longer needs 
you; and shall the full prime of your manhood 
be thus wasted in sloth and inactivity, when Ire- 
land, your own sweet Ireland, cries to you for the 
succour that you can so well afford?" 

" Aye, Maurice," rejoined O'Brien, •* Waterloo 
medals are bright, but brighter are the smiles and . 
the tears of grateful maidens, as they follow with 
blessings, the footsteps of their deliverers, and 
cry, ' there goes a descendant of our ancient 
heroes !' " 

Had Maurice been perfectly sober, he i*)ust 
have detected, in this studied and unusual phra- 
seology, something prepared to produce eflect : but 
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under the influence of drink, his reasoning powers, 
never conspicuously alert, were lulled into perfect 
quiescence ; and borne away by momentary enthu- 
siasm, he re-echoed the sentiments of his compa- 
nions, swearing that England should never boast 
he could serve her better for money than for love, 
he would devote himself to his own dear Ireland. 

" Meet me then," said McCarthy, ** at the very 
first dawn, behind the fox-cover; and hear what I 
have farther to communicate." 

Maurice was punctual to his appointment, and 
if his step appeared less light, or his brow more 
thoughtful than was his wont, still McCarthy saw 
nothing to damp his resolution in carrying this 
matter on to a decisive issue. A few words in 
reference to the preceding night, were followed 
by an earnest inquiry on the part of the farmer, 
whether he was to pl^ce those noble sentiments 
to the account of Maurice's genuine feeling, or to 
that of a passing fancy T " What I say, I always 
mean," was the reply. " Well spoken, but if you 
join our sacred cause, you cannot expect to be 
placed among the novices in arms — we must have v 
you for a leader. At the head of a troop, Delany, 
you may gather the laurels that Ireland now waters 
with her tears for you." Gratified vanity lightened 
up the soldier's clear eye ; but a shade was per* 
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ceptible too, as he said, ** Ah, if Blucher, poor 
fellow, were with me now" 

" I would every patriot wish were as easily 
granted," interrupted M*Carthy, while, leading 
him round an abrupt corner, he showed the gallant 
steed quietly grazing close beside them. 

A shout of uncontroulable delight burst from 
Maurice; the horse started, and with quivering 
ear and snorting nostrils listened to the well-known 
voice. A moment, and the Dragoon was on his 
back, scarcely touching the slight thong that de- 
pended from his neck, while the animal bounded, 
pranced, and went through successive evolutions 
with instinctive participation in the almost boyish 
ecstacy of his rider. 

** Now, Captain Delany," said M'Carthy, as 
soon as he saw any chance of being heard, ** what 
more do you require V 

'* Nothing, my gay fellow : nothing on earth, 
but some hundreds of white-livered Sassenachs to 
dash into." This sally was followed by a profu - 
sion of thanks and promises to the friend who had 
re-united him to his old comrade, with fearless an- 
ticipations of future triumph. McCarthy suffered 
not the fervour to cool until he had wrought upon 
him to se^l the treasonable compact ; and Maurice, 
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on the spot, took those fearful oaths that must be 
ratified in blood. 

McCarthy had easily fathomed the young man's 
character : the restoration of the horse was a mas- 
ter-stroke of policy, though achiered with little 
expense and less trouble. Blucher was a hand- 
some, good-tempered, and spirited animal, but dis- 
played no such brilliant points as might have saved 
him from the hammer ; and he was purchased by 
an agent of McCarthy's. But Maurice readily be- 
lieved the tale of his having been drafted for ser- 
vice hi another corps, and redeemed at a vast price 
by his. fripndj who thus established a stronger hold 
on his gratitude. The same plan, varying in its 
details as circumstances required, had dispersed 
many of his old comrades through the country, to 
become the trainers and leaders of midnight ban- 
ditti: but care was taken to guard against the 
collision of these individuals, by assigning to them 
stations as far apart as possible. 

Maurice found his destination lay much to the 
south ; and thither he bent his course, accompanied 
by M'Carthy, who was too vain of his prize, to 
relinquish the eclat of his first introduction. The 
ride was pleasant; Blucher, in excellent condi- 
tion, rejoiced beneath his burden ; and if Maurice 
in a thoughtless moment cheered the way by 
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wljistling such heterodox tuoes as *' God save the 
King," or " The Duke of York's March," his com- 
rade reproved him in no more direct terms than by 
volunteering on his part a few bars of " £rin-go- 
bragh^" and other airs once consecrated to the 
spirit of patriotism, now perverted by the demon of 
rebellion, to become the war cry of desolation. 

We will not accompany Maurice through all the 
minutiae of his first reception : he was surprised to 
find so many of the superior order of farmers en- 
gaged in what was supposed to^be confined alp^ost 
exclusively to the lowest class of labourers and 
mechanics, Kiodnesa and respect marked their 
deportment towards him; and his opinion was 
anxiously sought on subjects where he was best 
qualified to impart information, 

" Fine night for a brush. Captain," said a bold- 
looking fellow, ** if the moon does not play * hide 
and seek.' " 

** Are you one of us, my lad ?" 

** One of your honour's troop," replied the 
other with jocose familiarity. 

*• But where are your horses ?" 
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" Why, they're in the field already ; but Hisn't 
the field of battle." 

" You don't understand our system. Captain 
Delany," said an elderly farmer, smiling : ** we 
forage on the enemy altogether. The cattle now 
drawing home the harvest from the fields, will rest 
no longer than till towards midnight ; we then 
make bold to borrow them for the benefit of our 
cavalry forces.'* 

** But, how do you get at them?" 

" Sure, we've only to open the gates,'* 

** Och ! the cowardly poltroons, to let a parcel 
of unarmed fellows take out their horses beneath 
their very noses !" 

'* Sorrow a bit can they help it though," said 
another, '* Captain Rock will be served, or the 
thatch burns over their heads.*' 

This system of midnight violence, practised 
against their unoffending neighbours, did not ex- 
actly accord with the military feeling of the 
regular Dragoon; but he was leagued, for life or 
death, with the marauding bands, and endeavoured 
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to gulp down all troublesome qualms with the 
whiskey that flowed freely iato his cup. 

Night arrived: the men in detached parties 
sallied forth, on such horses as they had, frequently 
mounting two or three on a back. To the pasture- 
field and the farm-yard they bent their course; 
and laying hold of all they could find, by degrees 
the troop was furnished with a sufficient number 
to afibrd a tolerable display. It may be readily 
imagined, that with all the prompt assistance of 
the veteran Blucher, Maurice found his pro- 
fessional skill severely put to the test, and his pa- 
tience still more so, in the novel task of disciplin- 
mfi; such a squad ; in which it was hard to say. 
whether men or horses presented the mos^ uncouth 
appearance, and contempt of military tactiite. The 
former were formidably, though unequally ^med ; 
and generally furnbhed with cross-b|»lts : nof did 
they scruple to discharge musquets and pistol^, as 
caprice directed ; assured that whctever terror the 
sound might excite as it reverberated through the 
woods, no foe was at hand in sufficient force to 
chastise their temerity. Exulting in the wanton- 
ness of unresisted power, they carried to excess 
these braggadocia displays, until Maurice seriously 
remonstrated on the useless expenditure of am- 
munition, and prevailed on them to confine 
their experiments to the trial of those arms 
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which were suspected of being less serviceable 
than others. 

On the conclusion of their parade^ as tifty 
called ity the troop started off at full gallop, and 
clattered away through several villages, shouting' 
as they passed, to the unspeakable terror of the 
trembling inhabitants, and the surprise of Maurice. 
He could not help secretly muttering expletives of 
indignation against the governors who could leave 
a population so cruelly exposed to the inroads of 
nocturnal enemies; and in his heart despised the 
poor exploit of terrifying women and children. 
Still the rapid motion, so congenial to his habits, 
the fresh breeze of an autumnal night, and the 
magic beauty of hill, grove, and streamlet bathed 
in purest moonlight, and continually shifting their 
outlines to the horseman's passing glance, lent a 
charm that would make itself felt, though it might 
not be understood, -by the rugged minds of that 
midnight assemblage. Long before day-light ap- 
proached, the weary beasts were quietly and punc- 
tually consigned each to the near vicinity of his 
home; though caution, lest an ambush might 
await the return of straggling parties, prevented in 
most cases a close approach to the building. For 
some time the proceedings of Maurice's troop were 
very little diversified, if we except two or three 
midnight attacks upon the abodes of inferior farmers 
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who were suspected of providing themselves with 
arms for self-defence. These assaults were well- 
timed, judiciously planned, and so promptly ex- 
ecuted, that in no instance had any serious resis- 
tance heeA attempted. Sometimes half a dozen 
of the Rockites would appear in a detached dwel- 
ling at twilight, and ransack every room for wea- 
pons, which the trembling inmates gladly yielded 
up as the price of their personal safety. Tt was 
a favourite exploit to enter the house of a Pro<^ 
testant Clergyman, or private gentleman, while 
he and his family were in attendance at the parish 
church on a Sunday ; and, intimidating the per- 
son' left in charge of the dwelling, to strip it of 
every description of weapon ; but as yet no violence 
had been committed towards individuals, nor was 
any other description 6f property removed; 
although shining plate, valuable trinkets, and 
various articles of intrinsic worth, continually in- 
vited the grasp of these predatory gangs. Such 
was the order of Captain Rock ; to whose com- 
mands the most unhesitating and implicit obedience 
was yielded by his followers. 

Who was Captain Rock? This question fre- 
quently occurred to Maurice, who for a length of 
time had mentally embodied the terrific name in 
the exterior of some majestic warrior, such a man 
as he had often beheld mounted on a noble charger. 
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his white plume tossing amid clouds of smoke, his 
sabre reflecting the crimson flash, as it pointed in 
this or that direction, illustrative of the order 
issued by a voice, the commanding tones of. which 
were drowned by the trumpet clangour, the roar 
of artillery, and the groans of mangled victims, in 
whose gore that proud steed trampled, fetlock 
deep. To such scenes the thoughts of Maurice 
would revert, and a sigh would almost force its 
way, when he contrasted with the horde of mid- 
night plunderers around him those gallant comrades 
who with him had followed brave warrior chiefs to 
victory, — who had fallen beside him in the battle, 
and whose dying pangs were soothed by the con- 
sciousness of purchasing with their heart's blood 
the security of such rustic abodes as now were 
nightly invaded by the ferocious threats of the 
Rockite banditti. But Maurice strove to repress 
those compunctious visitings ; to subdue each 
kindly impulse of a soldier's spirit; and to assi- 
milate, in every point, his character with that of 
his new associates. 

He soon comprehended that Captain Rock was 
less the designation of any particular individual 
than that of a junta, whose names were unknown, 
whose persons concealed, but to whose will the 
whole. mass of rebellion appeared subservient He 
heard tfireateniug notices dictated by difierent men ; 
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he saw them written by various hands, but all bore 
the dreaded signature, which every one appeared 
authorized to affix on such occasions. The posting 
of these notices was a favourite occupation with 
Maurice, not that he derived gratification from 
inspiring terror in the object of their menaces, but 
at these times he rode alone, and indulged a mo- 
mentary fancy of being the bearer to whom was 
entrusted some important dispatch, and on whose 
ctrcumspect fidelity perhaps depended the issue of 
the morning fight It was then, that, bending 
over Blucher's arching neck, he would whisper to 
him in military phrase, and urge on his fleet but 
quiet step with many a kind caress. With his 
sabre's point he would affix the almost illegible 
scrawl to some cottage, the slumber of whose un- 
suspecting inmates he would have been loth, on 
any occasion, to disturb — for Maurice was naturally 
generous and kind-hearted — and brush away 
through the darkness to the Rockite rendezvous. 

This was generally a low cabin, sheltered be* 
neath the abrupt acclivity of a hill, on whose 
summit lingered the stately ruins of an ancient 
castle : a large sod of turf, transfixed on a rude 
pole, and elevated about a foot above the scarcely 
perceptible chimney of the hut, indicated that 
potheen was there forthcoming at the call of any 
casual guest By thus openly trafficking in the 
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prpduce of an illegal still, its inmates escaped 
suspi(;kMgL of partioipatiBg io deeper crime; but 
MJQturicen although not folly entcusted with, the- 
sficrety was satisfied that some prii[ate communi* 
CAJbiop existed between, this cabin, and the. Taulii> 
which doubtless occupied tbe^ hill's oatvity^ w.heri^ 
an. extensive magazine of arms! lay concealed^' 
ISos were symptoms lacking that soma part of «* 
subterranean abode seryed as oocastonal stabliof* 
InquisitivenesB formed no trait in his charaeter^es 
Maurice had perhaps made curious discoveries^ 
but in a case of abduction » in which he had ob- 
tained great applause, both iu planning and exe* 
cuting the barbarous exploit of tearing an innocent 
girl from her home, and delivering her up ta a 
heartless ruffian, he was certain the victim had 
been ultimately concealed within the circuit ol 
that hill. 

In tbia atrocious deed Maurice engaged from 
mere love of adventure, pride in displaying the 
mingled prowess and docility of Blucher, who 
figured conspicuously on the occasion, and a 
thoughtless faith in the assurance that no real 
harm would happen to the girl, unless the ac- 
quisition of a good husband might pass under that 
denomination* By his hearty and effectual aid,, 
he gfined considerably on the confidence of hnh 
directors, who had appeared to mistrust for some 
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time the lurking principles of loyalty and gene- 
rtwity, not always to be eradicated frotil the bosom 
6i m Eaglffih soldier. But Maurice was ignorant, 
and proporttonably superstitions ; he Imd wor- 
fl Mp p ed in Protestant (lurches, wbeh with his* 
corps, and for this? due penance was enjoined, and 
double zeal in the cause of ** the true faith'* re- 
quired. He was punctual at confession^, where 
the priest fortunately omitted to question him on 
th& subjiBct of conspiracies ; and as he deemed it 
Meedlessf to criminate himself, he soon- learned to 
d^est rebellion' of all its darker shades-, and to 
dcmsider the cause in which he wiaii engaged as 
being most strictly m unison witb his daily ap- 
pointed prayer for the extirpation of heresy. By 
degrees, it became with him, as with thbillsands 
more, a matter of real merit ; and the promulgation 
of Pastorini's effusions, about a year subsequent 
to his junction with the Rockitte body, completely 
^et bis^ heait at rest on that point. He easily 
understood that locusts were predatory insects, 
sent as a scourge' by an offended God, to eat up 
the fruits of the earth : that in Scripture thede 
kKsusts> issuing out of the bottomless pit, with' 
ApoUyon at their head, prefigured the Pro- 
testants under Martin Luther. That for neglect- 
ing to^ exterminate them> the Roman- CathoHe 
ehutch was permitted to groao under the tymnny 
of Uiek increasing numbers; and that by pitting 
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forth their hands unanimously to destroy them at 
the expiration of the appointed three hundred 
years, they would appease the Al mighty » and 
ensure His special help, so that by the end of the 
year 1B25 not a single Protestant should remain 
on earth ; with the exception of those, who, having 
abjured in toto their heresy, could no longer 
merit the denomination. 

Such was the powerful auxiliary brought to aid 
the deep designs of political rebellion ; and on tha 
strength of such prediction, in anticipation of the 
rich reward promised to the zealous soldiers of 
£ome, many a hand was led to imbrue itself in 
innocent blood, under the firm conviction that by 
the deed it was doing God service. 

' In appearance, as in principle, Maurice was 
greatly changed ; the daily sleep and the nocturoal 
ravage, the reign of fierce passions, and habitual 
recurrence to that liquid flame which fed them, 
contributed to mar the beauty of a manly coun- 
tenance; the open brow was clouded by unea^ 
thought, and the bold straight forward gaze of a 
sparkling eye vanished in the leer of suspicion and 
mistrust Even the martial gait, the exact peD> 
sonal neatness, that had become with Maurice a 
second nature, almost ceased to distinguish him 
from the surrounding clowns ; and if ever Maurice 
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dbplayed the apparition of his ibrmer self, it was 
when the unabated ardour of his gallant Biucher 
imparted to the rider a portion of that fire which 
iMid borne them onward together in the path of 
military daring. 

Maurice was now considered as trusty an agent 
as he was an efficient coadjutor ; no enterprize was 
engaged in without his deliberate sanction ; and 
hewing undertaken to superintend an exploit, he 
was sure to carry it through. A deed was soon 
proposed to him, from which, if his spirit recoiled 
at the first mention, he was now too wary to betray 
the. mental struggle. It was the perpetration of 
cold-blooded, deliberate murder ; and the destined 
yictim was a gentleman, alike respectable for age, 
and a character in which piety, benevolence, and 
every domestic virtue, formed a beautiful assem- 
blage ; but then he was a Protest ant, and a 
Tithe Proctor* 
- *- 

■' Against this latter class of persons, hatred the 
IBOst implacable, and violence the most sanguinary, 
were carefully encouraged among the Rockites. 
Firmly opposed to the tithe system, they sought, 
by intimidating its agents, to render its operations 
impracticable; nor was their vengeance confined 
to those who received the tithe ; its payer was 
menaced, and not unfrequently visited with utter 
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ruin ; and the wretched alternative alone was left 
of seeing his little household stock seized for €he 
«rrear, and sold before his ^yes, in payment of 
exorbitant costs, or experiencing, amid ^mes of 
devastation, the tender mercies of bis patriotic 
advocates, the Rockite legislators. Maurice would 
bave gloried in firing an enemy's powder magazine, 
4bougb sure to perish in the fierce explosion ; but 
igniting the haystack, or the thatcbed roof of a 
•poor family*— his countrymen—* those of his own 
ceiigion too— ^was a deed to which no sophistry 
could reconcile bim ; and when be assented to the 
murder of the Proctor, perhaps bis plea of self- 
justification restsed mainly on the hope of thus 
terminating tbese more frequent, and most cruel 
visitations on the peasantry. 

The ambush was laid; and the venerable man 
was struck from his horse while riding peaceably 
towards his home. The contusion did not prevent 
his rising again, and he would have addressed the 
murderous party, but they drowned his voice with 
clamorous demands that he should immediately 
make the sign of the cross : this he refused to de. 

«« Why, what barm can it do you, you cursed 
old heretic villain V exclaimed one of the gang. 

'* No more barm Ibao any other movemeftt,** 
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sefiilied the Proetoe^ oalmly^ **ii made iDdifferently, 
but yon require it as the tokea of alsjiiriag my xeti* 
§ioQr 4Ad as sach I dare aot doit" 



ft 



Wpn't yoa<do it to save your life V 



^* My life you will not spare ; but were it so» my 
ipill k far more precious ; rather will I die this 
^OKieftt than purchase prolonged existenoe, by 
•yen aa apparent apostaey from the faith which 
tfcold." 

cvf! lasoleat, ofastiaate^ old ruffian! your soul wiU 
Hifiiia hell kt a few miniites.^' 

I ■• - 

** STo ; for my Redeemer is in heaven/' 

. *' Kneel down, and eross yourself !" rociferated 
several voices. 

,, V I will not cross myself; but I will kneel to 
Him who died upon the cross, and through his 
^acious blood implore forgiveness for myself* and 
nercy £or yon, who''— ——A bullet ^through his 
head cut short the prayer. 

A .tumult of bitter feelings raged in the breast 
of Maurice during this scene of butchery ; it ended 
in leaving him more desperately hardened than 
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before. Such will ever be the case where man 

r 

atruggles against the dictates of uatural conscience; 
and that its secret voice did not for a motncnt 
drown all the pleadings of superstitious sophi6tr3ry 
on the occasion of this frightful atrocity, no one 
can believe. 

Among the Rockite party, there was a man 
who seemed to hold a superior station, and who 
evidently was better taught than the appearance 
'he ipade would indicate. In his dress he was 
slovenly, and in person most uncleanly ; his man* 
ners were savagely repulsive, and the notices 
penned by him were couched in language more 
dreadful than those of any other person. In his 
mirth he was bobterously rude, in his anger ma- 
lignantly bitter. Maurice never liked the man, 
but was flattered by the marked exception made 
in his favour by this tyrannic leader, who nei- 
ther bullied nor contradicted him, but always 
sought to conciliate the l)ragoon. It was faei who 
||lanned the recent murder; and not long after 
its perpetration, communicated to Maurice a pfo- 
ject in which he claimed the aid of his skill, cou- 
rage, and bodily prowess. 

" There is,'' said O'Rourke, '* about twenty 
miles from hence, a small estate, occupied by a 
fellow, whose prolonged life is at once a curse and 
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a disgrace to oar party. Not that the man is old ; 
but by his pernicioas activity, he has cramped oair 
moTemeots contiaually, and by his impudent re* 
solution, set us at defiance. I know that he b 
about to redouble his -importunity with the GoTcm- 
ment, not only to bring the Peelers here, but also 
to let him equip a regular force, and put himself 
at their head. He is a cursed locust, and has 
a young fry that go about spreading the poison 
of heresy among the cabins, and canting like so 
many begging friars." O'Rourke paused, as was 
usual, when he found his contempt for his own 
church breaking out, whilst reviling every other. 

** Well, Delany, this orange rascal cannot be 
shot. I believe the devil has made him bullet- 
proof, not being able to spare such a choice tool : 
and if he was out of the way, he has sons of the 
same metal, ready to wade knee-deep in Catholic 
blood. Och I the curse of the whole kalender be 
upon, them! But, Delany, there is one chance, 
and that a. glorious one: the spalpeen has daugh* 
ters too, and the prettiest creatures that ever tripped 
the emerald sod.'' 

'' Faith, then, I smell your plan, comrade : a 
moonli^t wooing, to horse and away, is it?" 

*^ Just so, Maurice ; there is no man but your- 

c3 
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9elf to whom I durst confide the management of 
the business, but di^ulttes only spur you on. 
I have made choice of ope, she is the father's 
darling. Once I have her snug in my quarters, 
we give the law to the whole clan at Slieve- 
moran."^ 

** And I another of them/' said Maurice. 

** No, no-n-not of these. You must rob some 
other nest — good husbands are too scarce to bestow 
iwo on one family." He laughed grimly as he 
spoke ; and Maurice, in his heart, pitied the fair 
girl for whom such a wooer was destined : but to 
the exploit itself he had no objection ; indeed, he 
rather longed for such a skirmish, as the father's 
character seemed to promise ; he was tired of but- 
chering old men, and frightening babes. 

O'Rou^ke farther unfolded his plan, which was 
to dispatch Maurice with half a dozen of the most 
efficient among his troop ; and to await in the vi- 
cinity of Slieve*moran such farther information 
its might lead them forward more confidently. 
Mr. Butler, he said, was as prudent as he was 
bold ; and must be warily dealt with. *^ We have 
settled two of that name, already,'^ observed Mau- 
rice. 
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" Yes ; but not of this family — they are very 
high, I promiBe you.'' 

To SHeYe-moran went Maurice and his select 
party.- O'Rourke met them at a cabin about two 
miles from the spot, and told Maurice that every >>^ 
thing depended on their seizing the right individual; 
it was evident that his own gratification was con- 
cerned especially in this point; but he prudently 
assignedy as a reason for being so particular, the 
high estimation in which the young lady stood 
with her family. 

• To give Maurice an opportunity of deliberately 
viewing his future victim, so as to guard against' 
mtflCake, a plan was devised which sufficiently il* 
lustrated the characters of those engaged in it* 
The father was careful not to let his daughters 
pass the boundary of his pleasure grounds unat- 
tended, or otherwise than in a body : to obtain a 
sight of the one in question, a message was sent to 
the house, stating that an old woman, known to be 
a great devotee of the Koman Catholic church, 
was dangerously ill; that she wanted to see Miss 
Bntler alone, and seek comfort from her. Such 
a plea^ they told Maurice, could not fail ; for the 
yoting- lady would overrule all her father's scru- 
ples, and obey the summons. She did so; the 
old woman was laid in her bed, groaning most 

c4 
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£Lt<B0usly9 and Maurice seated in the darkest corner 
of the cabin, his hat pulled over his eyes, and 
busily employed in budding potatoes, when the 
tight step of the fair visitant crossed the uneven 
floor, and a soothing voice enquired of old Katy's 
welfare. A few hypocritical expressions of bodily 
9,nd mental pain, with a hint of the comfort it 
would give her to hear some good words read, 
^on diew forth the little pocket Bible, and 
her straw bonnet laid aside, the young lady ad- 
vanced to the discoloured pane that constituted 
a window ; the light streamed downward upon a 
face as beautiful as a pictured seraph, to Maurice 
more terrible than a destroying demon— a face and 



% form that he could have longed to bury a thou- 
sand fathoms deep in earth or sea, rather than 
expose them to their impending fate. 
, Julia Butler was the daughter of an officer who 
had led his troop to victory abroad, and watched 
Qver it at home with paternal care. She, who 
stood there, the unsuspecting object of conspiracy 
so atrocious, had once saved Maurice from the 
disgrace of the lash, by disarming, with smiles and 
tears, her father's rigid discipline. There was 
scarcely a man in the regiment who would not 
have interposed his life between those fair mother- 
less girls and danger : but none among them felt 
the devoted attachment of Maurice Delany. He was 
their father's orderly many a time, when temporary 



THE ROCKITE. 37 

command deyolved on the Captain : and as he 
looked on their playful countenances, and watched 
over their heedless steps, for they were then mere 
childi'en, Mauiice felt as if the guardianship of 
some costly treasure was confided to him. With 
Captain Butler too, he was a marked favourite : 
and if Maurice had a heart, that family was en- 
shrined within its centre. 

The Captain having obtained his majority, 
they had left the regiment four years before thcf 
disbanbing of Maurice's troop, and whither they 
had gone he knew not ; but neither the lapse of 
time, nor the ripening beauty of womanhood io 
which the giddy girl was hardly recognizable to a 
careless eye, conld leave Maurice for one single 
instant in doubt as to the identity of the being 
before him. Quick and violent in all his feelings, 
the emotion of that moment left him so completely 
stupified, that it was long ere he could comprehend 
what was uttered by the compassionate youtig 
visitor, to the supposed invalid. She had read a 
portion of the inspired volume aloud, and was 
bending over the low couch, when Delany first 
caught the meaning of what passed withia his 
hearing. 

** Heart and fiesh are failing you now, Katy,'* 
said Miss Butler; *^ and where will you find sue- 
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•our if you turn not to the Imng God — to Him 
who IB mighty to saTe.'^ ^^ 

** Och, and I am a miserable sinner. Miss !" 
groaned the old woman » 

** We are all sinners, Katy, miserable sinners, 
indeed. Our hearts are deceitful and desperately 
wicked : full of all evil, continually departing from 
God, and delighting in evil. We naturally love 
to lean on broken reeds, things that cannot profit 
ii»; for conscience bears witness that * our Gtoi 
IS' a consuming fire,* and we tremble to approfUsh 
Him. One only way is appointed by which the 
ttnner may stand before this holy Lord God : but 
from that safe path also we turn, and choose the 
crooked ways of man's invention, trusting to things 
^at cannot profit, and looking for heaven without 
preparing for it." 

** Oh that I was prepared for heaven !" cried 
Katy. 

^' That wUl never be," returned the young lady, 
'* while you seek it in your own merit, or in thoae 
of saints and mediators whond God has not mp^ 
pointed. There is but one name under heaven 
given among men, whereby we may be saved, and 
tfast is the name of Christ Jesus, who stands more 
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reitdy to receive and pardon ^ to sanctify and bl 
you» than you are to seek these gifts at Hii 

** True for ye. Miss Butler, and you speak liW 
an angel." 

Julia shook her head. '* While you give heed 
tp the words of your feUow-*mortab, Katy, with- 
out knowing in whom or what you belieye, it 
oaiuiot be well with you. A day is coming — and 
how soon may it not arrive ! when your soul must 
leave this body, and stand alone and helpless be^ 
fore the Judge of the Spirits of all flesh. Do yo« 
not believe this, Katy V 

'' Sure, and I do, Ma'am.'' 

'^ Then, believing it, how can you, how d$tm 
you, trifle with a single hour of this transient ex^ 
istence, and remain in such a fearful uncertainty 
as to your eternal state? Your Priest tells yoa 
oonfidentily that certain forms, prayers, and cere* 
noniea will save your soul. / tell you Katyi? 
and her face glowed with animated eamestneM^ 
<* that all these things are nothing, less than nd^ 
thing, and vanity. Nay, they are exceedingly 
smful, as robbing Christ of His glory, dishonour* 
ing the truth, the holiness, .the majesty of Godj. 
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and substituting for spiritual worship such mocking 
lip-senrice as the heathen offers to the shapeless 
stick or stone that he calls his god. Now» Raty^ 
between these contrary assertions, how can . you 
tell which to believe V 

The old woman was silent. 

' ^^ See/' continued Julia, holding up her little 
bible, *' Your Priests do not deny thb book to be 
the revealed will and word of God. This book 
contradicts his doctrine and therefore he hides it, 
and foibids you to look into it. I appeal to this 
book, Raty, and charge you to believe my words 
no farther than as they are confirmed by it. Oh ! 
that you would get some neighbour to read it to 
you, and pray to be taught of God ! At least, 
you can surely pray ; and He will instruct your 
ignorance, lighten your darkness, and hide you 
under the shadow of His Almighty wing, lliere 
alone is safety. These are days of darkness and 
fear ;" she proceeded in a faltering voice, ** and 
how precious is the faith by which we can dwell 
quietly in the midst of peril, knowing that the 
angel of the Lord encampeth round about them 
that fear Him, and delivereth them \" 

' The old woman feigned drowsiness, and muttered 
something indistinctly. 
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:-^'You had better sleep,^ said the kind in- 
^rtmctor, '^ but do not let your soul continue in ih% 
.shinaber of unrepented sin. The sickness now 
jqM>n you is surely a message from above. It will 
be blessed to some, perhaps/' and her look slightly 
glanced to where Maurice sat, ** but while we 
pray that a good work may be done in you, re- 
member you must also strive to work out your own 
slalvatioa : not by the vain and sinful forms of an 
idolatrous religion, but by that faith whieh worketh 
l»y love: believing what God has spoken 'in Christ, 
4Mid obeying because we believe. Farewell, 
£aty;" and after depositing something on the 

)^tIow, she left the cabin. 

• 

-■■ To Maurice the whole scene bore the charac- 
ter of a dream, rather than a reality ; and rudely 
Was he awakened from it, when old Katy jumped 
hota her bed, and taking up the donation left on 
tier pillow, exclaimed, ** Are ye sure, honey, ye'll 
Ib&ow the lady again V* 

i •• 1*11 engage for it," answered Maurice, with 
bkter emphasis. 



'* Troth, and it isn't for the like of you to 
such faces every day. They are three roses on a 
stalk ; and though this be the queen among them. 
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they're as like as xed roses caa be. The Virgin be 
good uDto us l" she ooatinue^y crossing herself » 
with low geny flections^ ^' and take away aU 
heresy^ and forgive me for hjeariag the words of 
an ill book. It was done for holy Church's sake, 
a^d a ten-peony bit shall go out of this little gold^ 
or a five- penny y any how, to next Easter dues. 
And now I'll just sprinkle the holy water where 
sbe sat, and where she stuped." This ^he did, 
Md proceeded: ** Ment I shall have, and may 
]b^ an indulgence; for, Och! it's unknown the 
dbarity these Butkrs have given me: and sure 
Icli do a holy deed in going against my feeling tm 
harm them for the Lord's sake, and the Yirgiii, 
and the Saints — heretics that they be, root and 
branch, ill luck to 'em!" 

Before Katy had concluded her contradictory 
harangue, Maurice left the cabin. He could no 
longer endure Uie display of daring hypocrisy and 
relentless treachery, justified by ,the plea of r^ 
ligion ; and following too close upon an appeal 
vhich had aunk deep into his heart and conscience. 
When Julia Butler spoke of the serenity of those 
who made the Lord their refuge, an Amen had 
B#arly burst from his lips: and he now rushed 
after her, with a vague purpose of confessing all 
his meditated guilt. But she was leaning on the 



THE ROCKITC. 48 

arm of a tall youth, whom he J4idged to be hfr 
younger brother, and dreading the effect of an 
unadvised disclosure, he retreated to a neighbopriag 
copse, and sat down, burying his face in his hands. 

To rescue, at the expense of his life, the family 
of Butler, appeared to Maurice as natural and 
inevitable an act, as to inhale the element that hie 
iaeved in ; how to aocompUi^ it, was a foran- 
4able difficulty. The ^Etilure of one assault would 
not discourage his desperate associates from 
more violent attempts, while the premature dia- 
<so¥ery of his defectioii, must deprive the victons 
of dlieir only chance of ultimate escape. He was 
4»ound, too, by oaths of tremendous import; and 
they had nerved his hand to deeds of cowfwdly 
nflsassination : but oaths were ties of gossamer, anfl 
the de^ly woven sophistry of false patriotism was 
as a fractured cobweb, when opposed to the inn* 
petuous dictates of passionate feeling. How in^ 
excusable, then, was his participation in the crimdi 
of his confederates, during many past monthtl 
He felt it to be so-; and never did eonscioub 
guilt, combined with the impotent and feverish 
eagerness that would compass an unattainable 
object, eo league to torture the mind of man, as 
BOW in 4^e case of Maurice. The brow knit la 
a« ^goniang labour of thought, the teeth coo^ 
tinaally gnashing, and the hand unconsciously 
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plucking locks from his head, gave but faint in- 
dication of the outrageous madness wkh which the 
tempest foamed within. 

But Maurice was to meet O'Rourke in two 
hours time; and every moment became more pre- 
cious than the preceding. Failing to devise some 
plan for the victim's escape, he felt that he must 
inevitably betray to the ru£San destroyer his ex- 
cited feelings, and perhaps do him some actual 
Tiolence. Every bad and ferocious passion so 
carefully fostered in his bosom by his guilty and 
designing companions, now turned in fearful ma- 
lignity against themselves; while with the image 
of Julia Butler returned all the proud and fa»- 
cmating pageantry of hb former profession, all the 
pride and pomp of military array, in such intole^ 
rable contrast to his present degradation, yet fur- 
ther aggravated by the new and alarming truths 
which he had just heard under circumstances ao 
touching, that every stem and stubborn feeling 
sunk subdued bebeaih the rush of unwonted emo* 
tion, and he wept till exhausted nature could no 
more. 

Relieved in some degree by this ebullition, he 
at length arose, comparatively calm, and proceeded 
to find his horse. It may readily be supposed 
that the very eye of the gallant steed seemed to 
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his disordered fancy to glance reproach upon bifli* 
{le felt it, and answering the imaginary appeal^ 
whispered, as he grasped the rein, ''True for ye^ 
Blucher, but we'll save her yet." 

Had Maurice been a scribe, the caution might 
have been conveyed lo Siieye*moran in security ; 
but here too his idle and Tolatiie temper, his oef* 
lect of all that might really profit, and his blind 
adherence to the ignorance in which the slug^gaei 
loves to feel his soul becalmed, bore bitter fruil 
in the hour of extreme need. Rejecting Captaji^ 
Butler's frequent advice, he had slighted oppoiw 
tunij^s of useful information, and refused to attend 
the regimental school. No person could be trusted 
tQ commit his thoughts to paper ; for a faiiui^ 
would be irretrievable ruin on both sides. He 
resolv^ to loiter about the vicinity of the house* 
and trust to chance for an opportunity of doing 
more. Somewhat cheered by this prospect, he 
endured to hear O'Rourke expatiate on the beaut]fi 
of his victim, and the triumph such an exploit 
would ensure over ** the whole gang of Slieve^^ 
moran.^ 

'* No time must be lost, Delany ; the nights will, 
soon be moonlight. '^ 

'VThat's what we want,^' said Maurice, resolved 
at all events to gain time. 
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** Nonsense ! you'll only be marked the easier, 
aad shot like dogs. 



>•' 



'* If I undertake this campaign, Mr. 0*Rourke, 
I must carry it on in my own way/' 

** Well, don't be affronted ; I depend on you ; 
for, let alone personal regard , I confess you are 
the only lad to cope with these bloody-minded 
Baders." 

On the next night, Maurice undertook to post a 
notice some miles distant, which he tore to atoms 
as soon as he was fairly out of sigiit,. and gallopped 
aJway to Slieveomoran. It was clear starlight, and 
the outline of the building could be dktinctly 
traced,, while Maurice softly walked his steed 
around the plantation, and strove to derive new 
spirit to inventy to plan, to execute, as he looked 
upon its light battlements and fragile towers; for 
it was a castellated building. He had not made 
two circuits when his path was suddenly impeded 
by^ another horseman, who, in a gruff, and not 
very natural voice, exclaimed, <* By the powers, 
my gay fellow, but you're making a leisurely 
round on your post." 

" What are you ?" asked Maurice in a threaten - 
iBg tone, half suspecting O'Rourke in the disguised 
voice. 
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** And is it at me you're asking it, jeweK may be 
it*s you that should tell/' 

*' I'm a friend/' said Maurice impatiently. 

" To tb« family ?" 

^ 0# course." 

'' Ochy then it's myself that will be beholden to 
you for a good word with the Butlers— come on ;** 
and be seiaed Biucher's bridle; then transferring 
fiiB grasp to his rider's collar, nearly dragged him' 
down 6y the unexpected moyement 

The coarse brogue, the jeering language, the 
VH^nt attack, all combined to strengthen Delaily's 
s4Mpicions of espionage on the part of 0'Rourke*s 
gang; he struggled, but the tenacious grasp re- 
sisled bis efforts : his- blood- was on fire, and he 
dfarilaFged a pisOol at his opponent, who instantly 
ftH^ exelaiming in an aUbred tone^ ** You have' 
done for me." Certain that the report must alarm 
t^ household, and- that die wounded man, whether 
friend or foe, would be discovered immediately, 
Maurice gallopped away. 

The next morning brought to his retreat the 
news that young Butler was wounded by some 
unknown assassin; mortally, some said; others 
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not, Maurice made no remark, but inwardly 
swore tenfold vengeance for the blood that he bad 
unwittingly shed. 

Days passed on ; there was no prospect of 
longer delay : young Butler's hurt was slight, and 
no danger apprehended ; but Maurice hoped the 
rencontre would lead to greater caution on the 
part of the family. However, it was ascertained 
by means of a treacherous female servant, with 
whom some of the gang had successfully tampered, 
that the young gentleman appeared convinced his 
midnight enemy was merely a poacher, as he at 
first surmised ; and therefore no particular defensive 
preparations were made. 

The plan was now ripe; and a second night 
was to witness the perpetration of the deed. 
Young Butler's wounded state seemed to favour 
them ; as much attention would be paid to guarding 
him in the event of a hostile entrance. Maurice 
heard the room minutely described, in which they 
were to search for Julia : he heard the reiterated 
directions that would ensure the delivery of his 
(Mrize into O'Rourke's brutal bands; and nerved 
to attempt impossibilities, rather than behold the 
triumph of his villany, the soldier quitted the 
party, and rode off, by a circuitous route, in the 
direction of Slieve-moran. 
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Aware that an emissary of the Rockites was 

concealed among Captain Butler's domestics, he 

dared not venture to the house ; hut in an agony 

of mind, revolying a thousand undefinahle plans, 

he loitered in its immediate vicinity ; until in the 

adjoining copse he caught a view of three female 

figures, among whom he was certain that of Julia 

was cliscemible. Springing from the saddle, he led 

Blucher to a shaded spot, and fastened him up 

beneath a tree, stealing with wary, but impatient 

steps towards that point from which he calculated 

on best intercepting the progress of the young 

ladies. Ere he could ^proceed far, a sudden call, 

uttered in a voice well used to command, arrested 

his steps; and Major Butler, supporting on his 

ann his son, appeared a few paces distant from 

him. 

Startled by the unexpected apparition, and 
struck with shame, Maurice half averted his 
face, while the question was yet more perempto- 
rily repeated. ** What seek you here?" and a 
sword-stick, which he well recollected, was firmly 
grasped by the veteran's hand. But a deep sense 
of the invaluable opportunity, overcame all other 
feelings; and he eagerly approached the gentlemen, 
who appeared to expect a hostile onset, and evi* 
dently stood on guard. 
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** One wordy" be 9;^clauaed| in o^ smoth^sre^v jbut 
eagextooe* 

** Sta^ where you aiei^ Sir^" inte^upted Um 
youog maA sternly ; '* w^ can hear yoiu" 

Btit Maurice still approachedj, unnuodful of the 
pistol whioh the wQuaded youth now produced; 
aiid; of the father's, warning voice, ^' Bewate;, we 
bave watched your motionsy and & step too near 
hazards your life." 



^* Take it if you will ; only take my counsel with 
it/' 

" By my soul/' exclaimed young Butler, ** 'tis 
the very fellow'* 

** Silence !" interrupted Maurice yehemently ; 
'< and you. Sir, majrk me as you yalue henTen.. 
Remove your daughtersi^ guard your house, trust 
no one, be secret, be resolute." 

*' And foe what?" said young Butler, drawing 
n^a^er, " you appear a. likely fellow to give 
friendly advice." 

But Maurice heeded him not ** Waste not 
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a day, mot sb boar. Neglect my words, and you 
are ImI : repeat them and yoa lose yonr only friend ; 
Hu/M is treaehery :" pmnting to the house, *' and 
thme" wariag hiaa^m around, " are foes you little 
tlnak of«'' All this was spoken with the utmost 
rapidity, and while speaking^ he retreated. 



*' Seize Hiitty father P cried young Butler, too 
conaoious of bis oim weakness to make the attempt 
hlaiself ; bat rairiog the pistol he held. The Major, 
iMTwavetv tnraed his arm aside, shaking his head, 
while ha iateatly looked upon Delany, and said, 
** Supposiiig that we deem your motives friendly 
and your counsel worth heeding, how are we to 
acooant fur the strange fashion in which you deli- 
ver the warning?" and while speaking, the gentle- 
mea contrired to intercept his path to where the 
boTse was left. 

** Botheratioii !'' exclaimed Maurice, impatiently, 
** What would I get by giring you such advice, if 
it were nqt needed V* 

** You might chance to get off better than you 
deserte, from liome disappointed scheme of mis. 
ebief,*^ answered young Butler. 

. ** Tts jUse»'' cried Defatny, '* and you may learn 
that to year cost, ere long:'' then recoll^oting Julia, 

d2 
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he vehemenUy added, " For the love of keaveoy 
Msjor BuUer, for the love of an angel now io 
heaven > and an angel mill upon earth » alight not my 
counsel. My life yo.u may take, and no great 
matter ; if I valued it, I had not come here alone, 
and unarmed, to warn you, but^ a t this mo* 
ment he perceived several men hastening from the 
rear of the house, in which direction youog But- 
ler's eye had frequently been turned with a glanoe 
of impatient expectation. No time was to be 
lost; by a sudden dash he passed the gentlemen, 
and springing over a low fence, was on Bluober's 
back in a moment. Again the pistol was aimed; 
and again Major Butler dashed it aside,- ex-» 
claiming, *' At your peril, Tom : — don't t<Hiph him." 
Maurice rapidly wheeled his horse round them, 
qrying out, ** You'll regret your ingratitude ; and 
if you neglect my warning, you'll weep teara of 

blood for it If you repeat it" here he found it 

necessary to start off at a full gallop, and, pursued 
by l|he shouts of the men, who had, by this time, 
approached very near, he was speedily out of 
sight. 

Highly irritated, young Butler withdrew, his 
arm from that of his father, and asked if it was 
his will in future to abet the escape of every un- 
principled mffian with whom they fell in ; adding, 
** I never yet disobeyed, you, Sir, nor have I now 
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done 8O9 althoQ^ the rascnl who shot me was 
within my reach ; but there are claims, even 
Btroiiger than parental authority; and situated as 
tlie coitBtry is——*' 

'* Pbo, Tom,** interrupted the Major, " you 
are hot and hasty. Let us send these fellows back 
to the house, and not a word of what has passed, 
Bntil we have talked the matter over. Ruffian he 
nay be, and probably b; * but bold he can speak, 
and fairly ride.* I hare looked upon him and his 
lione before now*** 

Dismissing die men, who returned from their 
■navailing pursuit, the gentlemen slowly pro«> 
eeeded towards the pleasure grounds, where the 
unconscious maidens were still strolling; and 
here we leare them to accompany Maurice. 

Chafed by a reception so little accordant with 
his warm feelings towards the family, for whom 
he hazarded his all, and yet relieved from an 
intolerable oppression of mind, he continued his 
course, taking care to reach the lowly cabin by a 
route far different from that which led to Slieve- 
moian. He thought somewhat unusual twinkled 
in the sullen eye of O'Rourke, at his approach, 
and before any question could be put, proceeded 
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to narrate the imaginary adventures of bis moming 
ride; giving himself credit for having prud^tly 
reconnoitred a pass concerning which be professed 
himself to have entertained some doubts^ fiow 
happily solved. O'Rourke heard him out ; and 
then opened more fully bis nefarious designs for 
the ensuing evening. 

f "• 

Profesring unlimited confidence in his dea^r 
Captain Delany, he represented the danger that 
must accrue from a sudden pursuit, and the proba** 
bility of a large force being brou|;bt to bear upon 
their movements; ending with a broad hint of the 
Jifervice they would be rendering their country by 
extirpating, as far as might b^, this pestilent nest oC 
locusts* 

Maurice listened very coolly, tapping his boo| 
with a little switch ; and when O'Rourke concluded, 
raised his eyes suddenly with a piercing gaze, and 
asked whether be had altered his designs concern- 
ing the young lady. 

'* No, faith. Captain, I'm no such fool. The 
best concerted plans may fail ; i^nd in case of anoi? 
dent, we have a sure hold on them, while we held 
her : but the boys will be for a general finish among 
these sassanachs, and why should we bar them 
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of their jutt revMge? The house mey take fire, 
for eught we know; and who's to pay us for 
qveacbinig it?" 

** True enough/' said Maurice, who saw the 
infernal design was already fixed» beyond his power 
of interference; the traitors within being doubt* 
less prepared to render efficient aid to the ruffians 
without, ** And, therefore," continued O'Rourke, 
*'it will be best for yoa to leave that business 
entirely to the boys, and hasten away with your 
prize,'' 

^ AkMie?" asked Delany, with something like 
a ghuun of hope darting across his mind. " Alone T 
S.t« Mary forbid 1 we know your worth too well 
to yenture your safety in such odds. !No: Hen* 
nessy, CSonlaa, and Fitzgerald will aeompany you s 
and myself be in waiting at the Kiimurtagh pass." 

Apparently acquiescing in what he had no 
means of opposing, Maurice led Blucher to his 
shed; and apostrophized him with muttered in- 
vectives on the gross abuse of a system, the mis* 
chievous teadency of which he now saw in so 
glaring a light. That O'Bourke was actuated. 
by passions as selfish as they were base, and that 
he would as readily sacrifice those. of his own 
creed, religious and political, to the same private 
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ends, he could not for a moment doubt ; yet did 
this fellow, who so far unmasked to him his atro^ 
cious character, support the appearance of a laest 
devoted patriot among the more despised dupes 
of his villany ; and assume the glow of enthusiasm, 
in a cause where he felt no real interest whatever ; 
because, by kindling in their unti^tored spirits* the 
reality of what he feigned, he could weld them 
to his purpose, as heated metal beneath the hand 
of the artificer. Maurice bitterly felt that he 
had blasted his own fair name, tarnished his ho- 
nourable achievements, imbrued his handa ia 
innocent blood, and stood pledged to more and 
deeper enormities, not for the advancement of his 
religion, not for the amelioration of his country V 
ills, but to become a despicable tool in the employ. 
of an obscure bandit, who would doubtless deliver 
him up to an ignominious death, with as little 
scruple as he now led him into such damning guilt, 
for the safety of his own person, or the gratifica- 
tion of any one among hb sordid appetites. 

Thus reasoned Maurice, while he prepared his 
horse, by an unwonted allowance of repose and 
good cheer, for the dubious service of the morrow's 
night. His weapons, too, were carefully exa* 
mined 9 and a plentiful store of ammunition deposited 
in his cartouch box. O'Rourke marked, well 
pleased, these decisive tokens of anxious prepara- 
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tion, and recompensed his zeal with a more copious 
confmunication of his own yiie plans, and merciless 
parposes. Maurice Ibtened with clenched teeth; 
while some imag^inary impediment to the progress 
of his work, by affording an excuse for an occa* 
^onal stamp, and violent imprecation, supplied 
him with a rent for feelings that might otherwise 
have burst out in a manner more perilous to the 
wretoh who in reality provoked them. 

A long and deep carouse closed the night, and 
Maurice was tempted to drown, in the vortex of 
iqtoxication, the maddening thoughts that preyed 
upon his spirit ; but dread of betraying the actual 
stale of his mind withheld him ; and he remained 
sober. Tossed in a whirlwind of passions, his 
soul found no resting place : he could have wished 
td pray; but the crime of perjury, the overwhelm- 
ing horror of his church's curse, and a total igno* 
ranee of that Being whom he almost longed to seek 
in the extremity of his distress, all presented a bar 
that he could not over-leap. Visions of the past, 
even of his innocent childish days, floated be- 
fore his Nght till it became dimmed with ga- 
thering dew; and Julia Butler, as she was when 
Maurice Delany bore the proud character of a 
British soldier, Julia Butler, as she breathed 
the Words of heavenly peace over the bed of 

D8 
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feigned sickness in old Katy's cabin ; Julia Bntler» 
as she would shoFtly be^ unless a n^iracle were 
wrpught for her escape — for Maurice feared 
his cautions were suspected^ and would be de- 
spised — all came in a succession of maddening 
images to heat his blood into the fever of frenzy. 
At times he utterly despaired of the slightest help 
for any one bearing the name of Butler : at other 
times he fancied impossible feats of prowess^ effect- 
ing their deliverance. One stern resolve he had 
formed, almost unconsciously; it was, in the event 
of total failure in his every hope, to dispatch at 
once the destroyer and the victim^yieldiug himself a 
ready prey to the vengeance of Lis comrades. 

Day gleamed through the many crevices of 
their miserable abode, as palpably as through its 
patched and crazy window; exhibiting the bac- 
chanalian crew, stretched in the heavy sleep of 
debauch. Maurice raised his head from a troubled 
doze, and as the dawning light fell on O'Rourke's 
bloated and dogged visage, where he lay snoring 
in helpless inanity, Delany unconsciously grasped 
a weighty stone jar, and scarcely refrained from 
dashing it against the head that hung so temptingly 
exposed to his aim ; but any deed of violence would 
assuredly recoil on himself; and the gang were 
too highly excited to the enterprize for the loss of 
two or three among them to effect its abandonment. 
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With a mhtfettre of dread and impatience did 
M aurioe watch the rarying^ shadows that betrayed 
the lapse of day : and no sooner had erening closed 
in, than the bustle of actire preparation was heard : 
horses appeared as if by magic, at the rear of the 
cabin ; but it was only to select fiye or ux of those 
whose deportment promised best for fleetness and 
strength. Blucher^ refreshed by his master^s care- 
fnl attention, pawed the ground in high and eager 
spirits, nor would it have been an easy matter at 
that moment, to convince Maurice that the steed 
in whose mouth he secured the bit, was unconscious 
of his destination, or failed to participate in the 
emotion that bounded through his own veins with 
exhausting violence. 

The moon Was young, and had made far progress 
towards the western horizon, when the cavalcade 
set forth, marshalled under a leader who fervently 
wished the earth might cleave asunder and engulph 
them in her entrails. He was armed with a keeii 
sabre ; holsters, rudely fashioned under his direc- 
tions, were fixed to the saddle ; a carbine wa$ slung 
across his shoulders, and a spear-head, dagger- 
vnse, was stuck in his belt : but that on which 
he most relied, as a concealed friend, was a case 
of pocket pistols, so disposed m the inner breast of 
his coat, that he could in a moment draw either 
from its hiding-place, when apparently disarmed. 

D4 
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Young Butler had already experienced the effect 
of such manoeuvre ; and deeply did Maurice swe^r, 
as he rammed the bullets down^ that the blood so 
disastrously spilt should be avenged tenfold. 

liFindiug along the unfrequented, and Indeed 
tra^less route,<;hosen for their march, the Bockitet 
approached Slieve-moran. Six were mounted 0i 
picked horses, and ten more not so advantageously. 
All were armed, although unequally, and by no 
means in such military order as their captain. 
Maurice was indeed the Captain Rock of the 
night, and most cordially did he loathe the distinc- 
tion, 

Peepiug over the little copse wood, the frail 
battlements of Slieve-moran now exhibited their 
ill-defined outline in imperfect relief against a ha:^ 
sky. The object thrilled through Maurice's eye- 
balls to his heart : while it provoked remarks from 
his companions, that grated on his ear with intole- 
rable discordance. 

*' I'm thinking," said one, " that the clouds look 
half inclined to cry over the sassenach.'' 



'* Fait, honey ,^ replied another, ** we'll give 
them a blaze shall soon dry up their tears." 
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** There will be red rain enough, my boy/ to 
pat out the blaze/' rejoined a third. 

** By Holy Mary T' cried another ruffian, ** this 
Master O'Rourke does not play us fair ; like a 
fiaherman, he picks out the best of the haul, and 
flings, back the remainder, when he might bestow 
them OB a hungry aowL What say yon. Cap* 
tain 7. shall we take his example before his com« 
manda, and carry off all three V 

** Silence I'' said Maurice, in a deep stern yoice* 
** your brawling is out of place." 

^rCiril words, Mr. Captain Rock, if you plase," 
answered thd fellow angrily, " A farmer's son is 
as good as « common trooper, any day ; and, by 
my aowl, Til make it appear.''' 

** Are you mad, Pat Hennessy 7" asked one of 
the party. ** Is this a time to be swaggering over 
your private conceits 7*' 

** Oh, let him alone," said Maurice, contemp- 
tuously ; ** tongues will wi^ when hands are dis* 
posed to be quieL" 

** £h I Spalpeen ! what do you mane by that?" 
cried the offended Rockite. 
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** Musha ! what would h^ mane, but just to 
touch up your memory consaroin the fair of Clo»- 
neeo/' said a fellow,, whose tone conveyed .^ven 
greater sarcasm, than hia words: and the fierce 
rejoinder of Hennessy, who felt himself galled 
on a tender point, threatened, as Maurice had 
calculated^ a row among the assailants, ere they 
could reach the house: but by the earnest te- 
monetrances of two more reflecting heads, the 
wrathful champions were induced to repress the 
impending recurrence of an unforgotten feud ; and 
this rus€ of Maurice failed. 

They were now near upon the abode of Major 
Butler, and silently advanced to make a sudden and 
simultaneous attack u|K)n the entrance, which they 
were assured could offer least resistance* The 
horses were secured, so as to allow of instantaneous 
release ; two sentinels were posted near them, two 
at either end of the mansion, and three on the 
farther side. The remaining seven moved to the 
assault, two armed with heavy crowbars, where- 
with to force the door. 

It was a nomeift of the wildest agony to Mau- > 
rice: whither could he turn ? a -symptom of de- 
fection would prove his death wanunt, and ready 
exeeutioBers stood around him. Assured thai bis 
only and desperate hope must be coaffined to tbe 
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possibility of rescuing Julia, in the deepest con* 
fusion of the fray, he dared not pause on his patb 
to what be felt as a deed of unpardonable sacrilege* 
Cold damps were diffused over his brow, and bol 
for the veil of night, he must have stood convicted 
among his comrades of unmanly cowardice. Still 
they drew nigh ; and as the iron bars were lifted 
for a thundering salute, a well directed volley 
through the apertures of closed window-shutters 
laid two of the assailants low, and drove back the 
remainder in the confusion of astonishment. 

A loud huzza burst from the lips of Maurice ; 
it was that of rapturous exultation ; but his com* 
rades understood it as a cry of encouragement, 
and immediately rallying, poured an irr^^lar fire 
into the window, the glass of which was of course 
shattered, but no impression appeased to be made 
on the inner barricade ; while a more concentrated 
volley from another part of the building startled 
the gang, and disabled a third fellow. Enraged to 
the highest pitch, the Rockites vociferated theif 
war-cr^^ of " Captain Rock ! Down with the 
Sassenach I death to every locust ! death to the 
bloody Butlers!" and regardless of the fire still 
briskly plied against them, they rushed upon do<»8 
and windows, in reckless desperation, convinced 
that a sudden maaifestation of treachery from 
within would sbiMrtly give full scope to their mur- 
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derous revenge. But nothing of the kind ap- 
peared ; and one of the party proposed drawing 
off, out of gunshot, to allow time for such event 
to take place. ' 

** Twill blaze in a moment/' said he to Delany, 
'^and then we can return , and stab the bloody 
dogs back into the flames." 

His advice was adopted ; and as they stood im- 
patiently eyeing the devoted mansion, a sudden 
light, bursting at once through a considerable part 
of the tipper windows, fulfilled their expectations : 
with loud whoops they again rushed forward, Mau- 
rice eagerly pressing in the van, when another re- 
gular and tremendous discharge of small arms 
staggered the party ; and Delany fell, shot through 
the ancle, in a way that utterly disabled him from 
standing. 

His fall redoubled the fury of his comrades ; 
they again fired, and again rushed on ; while foam- 
ing with rage and despair, Maurice rolled and 
writhed on the ground. The smoke prevented him 
from distinguishing any object, but a violent crash, 
followed by a shout of exultation from the assail- 
ants bespoke some advantage gained; yet a re- 
pulse evidently drove them back in confusion, and 
they had well nigh trampled on Urn. Then, once 



THE ROCKITE. 96 

more diachargiog their pieces, they dashed at the 
house again, with a louder and more triumphant 
yell than formerly; their retreating yoices told 
Uiat they had entered, and were proceeding through 
the mansion: Maurice made one supernatural 
effort, raised himself from the ground, to his knees 
and fixed a fearful stare upou the building. But a 
mist passed over his eyes, every sound appeared 
to die away in dreamy indistinctness, and he -fell 
senseless upon the earth. 

When Maurice awoke to consciousness, his first 
sensation was that of extreme cold. A damp chill 
was upon his limbs, and a shudder ran through his 
frame, expressive alike of bodily and of mental 
suffering. He looked around, and beheld on 
every side the over-hanging branches of trees that 
dripped with dew. Ere reason had fully re«a»* 
sumed her power, a vague idea of his presence 
being immediately required elsewhere, impelled 
him to start from the ground ; to which, however, 
he again fell, groaning with the intense agony of 
his forgotten wound. Recalled to a full recollec- 
tion of the circumstances under which that wound 
was. inflicted, Maurice again half-raised himself, 
anxiously endeavouring to catch, through some 
casual opening, a glimpse of the dwelling, the 
object of his most racking solicitude, but in vain. 
A high bank, Mlfttscly covered with brambles. 



W THEROCKITE. 

overtopped by trees, half-encircled him; while 
irameiise bushes of hawthorn, interspersed with 
eliu and ash, formed an opposite barrier, through 
which the eye could not penetrate, even if 
assisted by a much stronger light than was 
afforded by the faint gleam of a dull 
iiK)ming« 

That he bad been conveyed to some corner of 
Major Butler's plantation, was quite evident to 
Maurice, but beyond this he could surmise Jio- 
thing. Long and breathlessly did he listen for 
any sound that might assist his conjectures as to 
the quarter in which the mansion lay ; but all 
was still. The little birds, indeed, as they 
fluttered among the boughs, accompanied with a 
rustling noise the scattering of the dew upon his 
.head; but this, and their faint twittering, alone 
broke in upon the dreary silence that surrounded 
him. 

It was not the first time that Maurice had fouad 
himself disabled and alone, after an engagement 
An adventure not dissimilar, had before occurred, 
when in the heat of a triumphant pursuit afrer the 
retreating foe, his comrades had been necessitated 
to leave him. Although wounded, his military 
ardour had carried him onward to some dbtance from 
the field of victory ; but, enfeeBti by loss of bloOd 
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he was compelled to dismount, and fainted* How 
different were then his reviving sensations from 
those that now oppressed him I His comrades had 
laid him beside a shallow stream, the waters of 
which he could reach; his gallant Blucber waa 
cropping the green blado beside hfau, and, as they 
had anticipated, speedy succour was afforded by 
the advancing troops. Then, too, his bodily an* 
gui^ was soothed by the proud satisfaction of a 
conquering soldier, who had just won an expression 
of marked approval from his beloved commander-— 
that very Major Butler upon whose peaceful sluat- 
becs be had now led a party of midnight aa- 
sassins. 

Unable to endure the poignancy of such reflec- 
tions, again and again did Maurice essay to rise, 
and work his way throu(i>h the perplexing shruba. 
The only fruit of his efforts was a conviction that, 
besides the wound in his leg, he had received some 
violent contusions in various parts of his body. 
The desperation of his mind would have overcome 
all sense of pain, had that been the sole obstacle 
to his success ; but exhaustion proved an insuper- 
able barrier, and after a few convulsive efforts, he 
lay still, powerless,' but fully awake to all the 
horrors of his lot. A lingering death seemed now 
his certain fate : it was improbable that any 
human eye shouliypi led to explore a spot appa- 
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reatty chosen for coDcealment, whether by the 
treachery of his comrades, or by their mistake in 
supposiiig him dead. By degrees his intense 
anxiety gave way to the overpowering interest of 
hb own situation, and since death must speedily 
be enoodnteredy he resolved to meet the last enemy 
with fortilttde. 

Had Maurice been conducted to the 'gibbet, a 
fate to which his recent crimes well entitled himt 
he would probably, in the language too lightly 
aj^ied on such occasions, have evinced great pe- 
nitence and resignation. Beneath the deceptive 
toothings of his priest, and the curious gaaie 
of a thousand eyes, superstition and pride would 
have contributed to produce a decent composure of 
manner, and even to drown the inward voice of 
fearful anticipation. But, destitute of these ex- 
citements, Maurice had now to meet his God, 
alone and unsupported: with a guilty soul and 
•burdened conscience, he must launch forth upon 
eternity, and receive from the lips of his Almighty 
Judge, the final doom. How terrible was the 
thought 1 Trembling on the verge of an untried 
gulf, how fain would the wretched spirit have 
beheld some hope to which it might cling, have 
heard some pitying voice exclaiming, ** stay him 
from going down into the fiL I have found a 
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Maurice: be had his patron saint, and his creed 
included a long list of names, to which he had been 
accustomed to pay a blind adoration: bat these 
visionary beings afforded him now no stay. The 
misdeeds of his youth rose up against hia, and 
darkened as they rose into the sanguine hoes of 
robbery and murder* Violence and spcnl seemed 
the sum of those exploits in which » as a soldier, he 
QBce boasted ; assassination was the mark stamped 
OP his later crimes. Through the canopy of 
hnmches that crowned his comfortless bed, he 
almost imagined that the vbible eye of incensed 
Omnipotence frowned upon his ghastly Ttsage; 
while every rustle of the leaves swelled to the 
whispered menace of vengeance and destrnctiott* 

Man does not love» in the days of his strength, lo 
examine the chronicle of his deeds, and words, and 
thoughts ; — who shall speak the writhings of the 
l^urdened criminal, when, flung prostrate in his 
iniquitous career, the page is opened in all its 
horrors before an eye deprived of the power even 
of closing itself against the blasting record ! Man 
seeks not to rest on an invisible arm, while pTOudty 
yralking on his venturoqs pathway, in the dream 
that future years are reserved for thoughts of 
eternity: but the vision deceives him, his course 
unexpectedly terminates, and while earth glides 
from beneath his ftet, how wildly, and alaai too 
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often how vMoly* does his bdiiI cry for the help so 
l#i|g deflpisedyjso oflieo rejected, in its fearful passage 
to tbe scenes of aa iwehangeable exbtence. 

The sun arose* and shone dimly through the baae- 
of as autumnal morniRg; the hiaeze whistled 
amottg taagled boughs, scatterkig many a seared 
leaf OA his damp resting-place^ and still Maariee 
lay ia aueh helpless agony of body and spmt, 
as wnmg the moisture from every pore. Ho was 
sinking into the very lethargy of utter despair, 
when a sudden sound of light rustling among the 
bushes attracted his faint gaze, and presently a 
beanttful setter dog stood beside him. The sight 
of any living creature would have been a welcome 
break upon the terrible solitude of that hour ; and 
the dmrt quick bark that barst from the intruder, 
soimded like the voice of reviving hope. The dog 
sW stood at bay, and barked incessantly, until 
a distant whistle' was h^trd, the signal of lectAt 
which he slowly obeyed, often looking back, aifd 
growling in his retreat The feelings of Maurice- 
may be coaeeived, under this desertion ; he at* 
tempted to utter a shout, but a faint cry was 
all that his Mps. had power to articulate ; too faint 
to sitaimoa relief 

The dog, however, proved troe to the wonderful 
instinct of his race: a few minutes only could elapse. 
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Me. Maurice distinctly heard the short bark al 
intervals approachiog ; and presently the rending 
asunder oC inwoven branches bespoke the difficulty 
with which some person was working his way 
tb^ojsgb the underwood. Another minule» .and 
t|ie. dog lightly bounded to his focmer statioBp 
foUowed by a man in: the habit of a. decent Ifr- 
bourer; ^ whose countenance the intelligent ani* 
laal raised its brigjit eyes, while, with gestures 
of deligiht, it iaeemed to claim approval for its saga* 
cittue exploit. 

V What are you doing herCi my nan V' asked the 
stvangef / in. a tone of surprise. 

« Dying,*' replied Maurice, fti^iatly. 

" * • 

** Troth, and you've chosen a snug corner to die 
ittf, if it'i^ a. real case :" then observing tbe blood 
in which the/ lower part of the soldier's dress ap 
penned to be drenched,, his manner cbangedr '* In*- 
deed, you seem to>have got a. bad scratch there; 
horwdid y^iLeoflfte by ii^" ■ 

^.Wateri^ VFaterl" Maurice actkulstedr as the 
sense of buinieg thirst became mora mtolecable- 
eveiy momi^nt.^ 

*' Well, it's no use bothering you now with 
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questions* You want help sure eDou[|;h ; but 'tis 
an odd place to be found in, and how to get you 
out of it, I know not. You must have jumped, 
or tumbled down the bank that's behind you: 
but you're in no condition to climb up again at 
present." Then, after a pause, ** I'll do what I 
Oi^i Uiough ; lie still awhile ; and Royer, Sir, stay 
diere till T come back ;" so saying he dbappeared. 
The dog seemed duly sensible of the charge which 
devolved on him; lying down, and resting his 
chin on the knee of Maurice, he looked affection^ 
ately in his face, then licked his hand ; and in the 
tibick pantings of this mute attendant, Maurice 
found a voice of sympathy and consolation. So 
gladly does proud man sometimes turn for solace 
to the meanest, of the creatures over whom he 
too often exerts with cruelty his unresisted power. 

Rover's master was not long absent ; and, on his 
raturn, a tall lad accompanied him, who held to 
the lipe of Maurice a small can of fresh buttermilk; 
and proceeded to consult on the best means of 
removing him. ^^ How far off is your home?^ 
asked he. This was a perplexing query; and 
while Maurice hesitated for a reply, the elder 
stranger rejoined, ^* Never mind his home, Pat, 
'tis not in this neighbourhood, that we know, any 
how : our place is the nearest, and there we'll take 
kirn." 
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- Pat assented ; and with much caution they raised 
the sufferer between them, making first an opening 
among the trees and brambles to some distance. 
Id the midst of all the agony occasioned by the 
morementy Maurice fixed hi» whole heart on one 
object; the glimpse that he expected to catch of 
Slieye-moran, on emerging from his leafy retreat : 
biit before they had proceeded sufficiently far to 
look out Qn the surrounding country^ perception 
entirely forsook him, and he remained unconscious, 
«ntil the severe pain inflicted by a partial examina- 
tion of his wound recalled his torpid senses. 

• . ' ' ' . 

'■ Maurice was lying on a small, but neat and 
comfortable pallet-bed; in a room, the chief re- 
eommendation of which, was the cleanliness that 
prevailed in every part; while a decent middle-aged 
womjan supplied bandages to a stout young fellow, 
vrho, with his shirt-sleeves tucked up, was carefully 
dressing the mangled limb. 

*' Is the ball there still. Honey?" enquired the 
woman, in a tone of compassionate anxiety. 
... < • ■ ' 

'^ No, Mother ; it's clane through the leg, and 
the better luck- for him, poor fellow; we may 
manage it yet without the doctor." 

'' The Lord be praised!" she Maculated. 

E 
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Of all thai passed, Maurice was perfectly sen* 
sibie; but partly from weakness, partly from a 
desire to escape some disagreeable interrogatories^ 
he gave no indication of more than a mere return 
of suspended vitality. His wishes were seconded 
by the considerate care of his attendants^ the young 
man saying, ** Don't worry yourself with talk 
now ; you are in good hands» and, please God> 
you'll do well enough : only be asy/' 

£asy, however, poor Maurice could not be; 
for with the hope of prolonged existence came all 
the torturing anxieties of the preceding days. 
$lieve*moran, Julia Butler — these were the themes 
that haunted him : and the natural desire for salu« 
tary repose was combatted in a feverish eagerness 
to hear every word that passed in the room, 
assured that some allusion to the butchery of last 
night must be dropped in the course of convena^ 
tion. Nothing of the kind rewarded his painfiil 
attention : but a new, though very inferior source 
of curiosity presented itself. In the young man 
who had dressed his wound, Maurice was certain 
that he recognised a person and a voice to which 
he was no stranger. In vain did he seek to idienttfy 
the object of vague recollections; the confusion of 
ideas, incident to his state, added teaibld perplexMy; 
and the unconscious subject of hb reverie, as he 
sate quietly reading or conversing with his mother. 
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assumed in tura the shape of Tom Butler, of 
O'Brien, and even of O'Ronrke, in the half-closed 
eyei of Maurice ; until weariness overpowered liim, 
and be slept soundly. 

Late in the evening^ he awoke, with faculties 
■mefa brighiened; and stealing a look across the 
iqpartmeat, beheld the family assembled, consisting 
of his two deliverers, and his two nurse*tenders. 
Apparently the young men were brothers, but 
Pat was quite a lad: the other seemed about 
eigfat>and-twenty« 

The first sounds that saluted the awak^ed ear 
of Maurice, were exceedingly strange, though not 
unknown to it. They were words to which he had 
listened from the lips of a Protestant minister, 
when attendii^ garrison duty: for the elder son 
was reading a Psalm to his attentive little congre- 
gation. It was the 90th, and the verse, '' Thou 
hast set our iniquities before tbee ; our secret unsin 
the light of thy countenance," thrilled through the 
heart of Maurice. He listened to the end, and 
wished, it had been longer ; when the solemn pause 
that sueceeded it was broken by the young man. 
^ Now, mother, as the next Psalm is so full of 
comfort, I'll read that too;" and he did so, until 
he came to the seventh verse, <' A thousand shall 
fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand, 

E 2 
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but it shall not come nigh thee." Here the reader 
stopped, and resting the book on his knee, said 
" How well I remember, dear father and mother, 
when at the battle of Waterloo my comrades lay, 
I may say, in piles around me — my poor horse was 
shot under me ; and I fell entangled in the stirrups. 
Before I could rise, I was actually galloped over 
by more than one of my own regiment, and soaked 
in the blood of many a dying comrade. Yet here 
I am, in my own sweet home, without even a scar 
to remind me of that day. : The Lord grant that I 
never may forget it though !" he added, in a voice 
of deep emotion, and resumed his book. 

A sudden light had broke in upon the mind 
of Maurice ; it was no longer doubt and perplexity ; 
the fine manly figure and intelligent countenance 
before him, were those of an old comrade ; one 
who had actually been in the immediate service of 
Major Butler, and who stood deservedly high in 
his esteem. Thady Connor, alike gentle and brave, 
had been a favourite with the whole corps; and 
Maurice could have sprung from his bed to claim 
the friendship that always had glowed brightest 
in the day of a comrade's distress. Distress I 
aye, but Maurice, was disgraced; would Thady 
Connor recognize the tie of ancient good will, now 
that Delany was a rebel, and an assassin ? He 
could not bear the idea of making such disclosure. 
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nor would he plunge more deeply into guilt by 
feigning and deceiving. A bitter sigh, almost a 
groan, bespoke the conflict of bis mind ; it was 
beard, and Tbady having finished bis reading, was 
beside him. " What. cheer now ; bow goes it with 
youy comrade 7" said be, kindly. The appellation 
almos^t led Maurice to conclude that be was recog- 
nized ; but be avoided looking up* 

" May-be he doesn't speak English," observed 
Pat, and Tbady immediately addressed him in the 
Irish tongue. 

" Thauk you," murmured Maurice, " I am 
better; but not well able to talk." 

*' Time enough for talking, my lad," remarked 
old Connor; ** time enough to the fore. Take 
a sup of broth, and go sleep till to«morrow." 

The broth was swallowed, and a kind good 
night exchanged; but Tbady still held the band 
which involuntarily grasped his. 

'' There'a a little fever upon him, mother," said 
he, ** but let him keep still, and he will sleep it 
off. A good night to you, my poor fellow, and 
God bless you." He shook bis hand kindly, 
and seemed to resign it with a reluctance similar to 
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Uiat of Maurice : ** but he knows me not," thought 
the latter, '' or he never would have spoke Irish to 

me. 

Some hours of agonized reflection, ended in a 
determination to confess all, and throw himself on 
Thady's compassion, rather than to remain in this 
horrible suspense respecting the Butlers. How 
strange, that not a word relating to that family, 
and their fearful adventure, had passed the lips 
of one so long attached to them I Was he knowa 
to be a sharer in that infamous crime 7 he could not 
suppose so. Besides, this family were Protestants ; 
and as such, must be doubly opposed to a member 
of the Rockite association. Still he resolved to 
confide in Thady } and at length fell into a slumber 
that lasted until the smarting wound forbade longer 
repose. The family were at breakfast, with the 
exception of one, whom he most desired to see; 
but Thady appeared not. Connor and Pat went 
out, and the good woman prepared to dress his 
wound. Traces of recent tears were on her cheeks, 
and her eyes again' filled as she prepared the ban* 
dages: the operation was carefully performed, and 
slight nourishment administered, but few words 
passed. At length, Maurice, weary of watching 
the door, abruptly asked, ^ Where b Thady ?" 

The mother looked surprised, but gratified. 
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*' Trotby honey » ye may well ask that; for the 
iikes of my Tbady you will not soon meet to dress 
your poor leg;, like a doctor, and to spake to you 
iike a brother, and to read the Bible like the minis* 
ter himself. Blessings oa my. Tbady!" and she 
wiped her eyes. 

" But where is he. Ma'am?" 

*' It*s many a long mile off, where he is now ; and 
a sorrowful house he laves when he's out of it," 
said the fond mother. 

"And when will he come back ? 

** Ock ! if myself could tell that, wouldn't I be 
joyful ? Thady's gone to service.'' 

Days passed on : the irritation of his wound was 
so much increased by mental suffering, that Mau* 
rice grew worse and worse. He had not courage 
to speak of Slieve-moran in presence of the Con* 
nors^ for he soon discovered in their minds such 
a rooted horror of the Rock system, as filled him 
with apprehensions nf the consequence^, should a 
suspicion be awakened. It was to him a matter 
of wonder that no enquiries had been made as 
yet, respecting his previous adventure; but this was 
owing to the generous consideration of Thady, who 
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had over-ruled all his father's objectioDS, and won 
a promise that no questions should be pressed while 
Ihe stranger remained in a state of suffering. 
Alarmed, at length, at the obstinate resistance of 
the wound to all their little arts of healing, the 
Connors dispatched Pat to a town about seven 
miles off, to summon the assistance of an apo- 
thecary. 

It happened that an old army surgeon was pre- 
sent, when Pat made his report of his guest's situa- 
tion ; and whether from benevolence or curiosity, 
he volunteered to accompany the apothecary . in 
his little outside car. Pat was also accommodated 
with a seat, and by dint of cross«questioning, was 
led to reveal more of the mysterious circumstances 
under which the patient fell into their hands, than 
accorded with the cautionary injunctions of his 
father. 

An examination of the wound, and proper di- 
rections for its future treatment, were followed by 
an invitation to partake of an humble luncheon 
in the cabin : an offer accepted, in the hope of 
eliciting something concerning the stranger. 

' Maurice, however, had too much tact to dis- 
cover more than he thought proper to relate ; 
and Mrs. Connor prudently referred the gen« 
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tlemen to himself for any information they re- 
.quired. 

Some conversation passed in a low tone between 
the medical men: and the surgeon remarked in a 
more distinct voicey '^ It could not be the Slieve- 
moran affair.^ 

** No/' said the other, ** that was too far off." 

The effect produced by these words on Mau- 
rice, may be conceived. The surgeon proceeded 
with military enthusiasm, ** I never in my life 
heard of a more masterly manoeuvre : the fellow 
who planned and executed it deserves a Field 
Marshal's baton,'' 

** It was cleverly done, no doubt," muttered the 
apothecary, apparently not so well pleased. 

'' And so completely successful too I" resumed 
the other. '< A victory in the moment of seeming 
defeat Setting aside the cause in which it was 
achieved, could any thing be finer V 

" Aye, — setting aside the cause, Sir," said the 
apothecary, as he rose somewhat abruptly from the 
table. 



Bd 
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The impression left on the mind of Maurice by 
this short conversation, was torturing in theeztreme. 
That O'Rourke had succeeded, he dared not 
doubt. The '' victory'' noticed as having been 
obtained amid seeming defeat^ mast have consisted 
in bearing off his victim, and to what a crime had 
Maurice been accessary! Fain would he have 
made enquiry of the apothecary, who repeated 
his visit twice or thrice; but conscience held him 
mute. He had internally sworn too, that re- 
newed strength should find him in the road to 
Tevenge; that he would trace O'Ronrke, be his 
hiding-place where it might, and visit his crime 
with uifpitying vengeance. 

Inconsistent man ! He had lent his aid in a 
former case of forcible abduction, and scarcely 
reproached himself for the deed : it was not the 
crime, but the individuals concerned, that now 
fired his resentment, and tortured his conscience. 
Nor had the harrowing convictionsof what appeared 
bis dying hour, left an impression capable of re- 
straining him from future atrocities, providing the 
cause should be of his own choosing. Daily bad 
he heard a portion of Scripture spelled, rather than 
read, by Pat, to his illiterate parents, lind 
every night the simple prayer was offered up 
before the family retired to rest: but although 
Maurice secretly felt the superiority of such ra- 
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tioA&l worship oyer the unmeaning repetitions that 
his own creed enjoined^ no benefit accrued to hini» 
where an humble and teachable spirit might bare 
learned enongh to tranquillize and to guide it 
Maurice had been entirely subservient to his 
church, until he found to what detestable purposes 
her assumed infallibility could be perverted. Irri- 
tated and disgusted) he began to despise her au-> 
thotity ; but his mind, in shaking off the trammeb 
of degrading superstition, took the bias to which 
man, under such circumstances, is prone, and 
imbibed the kindred poison of infidelity. Kindred 
in its nature and effects, however dissimilar in 
appearance. To debase the Deity by a false and 
idolatrous worship, which elevates the sinful chiU 
dren of the dust, nay, the very stocks and stones 
which that dust bears on its surface, to an equality 
with the invisible Majesty of heaven ; to separate 
hoiinesS from the character of Him whose name 
is Holy, and represent him as sanctioning a pecu- 
niary traffic in pardons for the most flagitious out* 
rages of his laws; to sanctify with the title of 
exclusive Christianity, such deeds as its pure 
Author has sworn to punish with everlasting fire; 
these, and similar mockeries of a divine revelation, 
are surely near a-kin to the plain bold blasphemy 
that, in open terms, denies altogether an authority 
which the other prostitutes to purposes as foul 
as unblushing Atheism would dare to justify. 

b4 
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: Maurice had ascertained that his present abode 
must be distant many miles from Slieve-moran. 
How, or to what intent he hiad been conveyed so 
far, he could not possibly conjecture ; his ancle 
was bound with a handkerchief, when Connor 
found him, and this betokened some care of his 
person. But then, that he must have been flung 
down the bank appeared the conviction of his 
pteservers ; and he had allowed them to • gather 
from his discourse, a probability that he had been 
engaged in a smuggling affair, and that his horse 
had thrown him so near the edge, as to occasion his 
falling into the coppice, from the high ground 
trbich overhung the spot, as he understood from 
their description. 

No sooner was he sufficiently recovered to jour- 
ney, even by the shortest stages, than he took 
a grateful leave of his hospitable friends. He had 
taken care to supply himself with money, previous 
to the fatal night, and so well had he concealed 
both it and his pistols, that they remained safe 
about him. His watch, too, was of some value ; 
but although assuring them of his ability to afford 
it, he could not prevail on the Connors to accept 
the slightest remuneration for all the expense in- 
curred. A long debate on the subject was termi- 
nated by Mrs. Connor, saying, '' And if you must 
know, then, it was Thady sent us the money out of 
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his wages, and charged us not to touch the silver 
nor the gowld from ye/' 

** And where is Thady ?•' asked Maurice, more 
affected than surprised by this instance of genero- 
sity, on the part of one who was famed for the 
virtue throughout his regiment. 

■ ** No matter where," replied Ckinnor. '* An 
honest lad like him will do well every where.'' 

Maurice had observed the caution of the family, 
in never satisfying him as to Thady's present abode. 
In fact, they had acted a Christian part, by one 
of whom they by no means thought well ; and 
were laudably desirous, to preserve their valued 
child from the possible allurement of a stianger 
whom they suspected to have become possessed of 
his comparative wealth in no creditable manner. 
To the next market town Maurice went, accompa- 
nied by Connor ; who never left him until he was 
seated in a van that passed through on its way 
to Dublin. 

In mentioning that city, however, as the place 
of his destination, the wariness which accompanies 
conscious guilt was perceptible in Maurice. ** The 
wicked fleeth when no man pursueth ;" he dreaded 
making known his real route; but on the arrival 
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of the van at its next stage, he slipped away, 
forfeiting, of course, the full fare to Dublin , which 
he had paid, the more effectually to mislead 
Connor. 

• Once more alone, pursuing his way in the di- 
rection of Slieve-moran, the houseless and friend- 
less wanderer brooded over his most melancholy 
recollections, which, harmonizing as they did witli 
the dreary prospect around him, the leafless trees^ 
and lowring sky, and the accession of pain to his 
wounded leg, after a few hours exercise, plunged 
him into a gloom of despondency far removed from 
the natural hilarity of his disposition. He had 
entered upon a scene that forcibly recalled the 
aspect of hb native valley : and as he slowly paced 
the unsteady plank thrown over a little rivulet, 
and watched the bubbling of its lucid waters among 
the stones beneath, a spot long banished from his 
recollection, a streamlet, a rustic bridge, and a 
romantic dell, arose in visionary beauty to his 
sight, and suffused his eyes with tears before he 
could well comprehend the cause. ** I used to 
gather blackberries and hazel-nuts there," thought 
Maurice, ** and they were riches enough for me 
then: mother was content if I earned the ten- 
penny bit at the week's end, by clamping the turf, 
and hoeing potatoes. What have I earned now 
by rebelling against my kingy and murdering mj 
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couotrymeo 1" The association awakened by this 
scenery was pursued in the mind of Maurice ;-— ence 
more the gay ribbands of a recruiting party 
fluttered gaudily through the village ; once more 
the gaping boy yielded to the allurement of the 
glittering bait ; Maurice Delany was again taking 
his first equestrian lessons; and the Pyrennees, 
Waterloo, Captain Butler, Julia, arose in rapid 
succession to his mind's eye, until Sliere-moran, 
with all its fearful and mysterious incidents, re- 
occupied his thought, and every vein throbbed in 
maddening impatience to ascertain the worst, whife 
his faltering limbs more imperiously demanded 
an interval of rest. 

The sup was already declining fast to the western 
horizon, and as yet not a thought of his night^s 
lodging had occurred to the traveller; but a De- 
cember evening gave no promise of a tolerable 
bivouac to an invalid ; and the fear of being dis- 
abled from farther progress by the effects of such 
exposure, now induced him to seek for indications 
of some human abode. The track of cart-wheeb 
afforded him a clue ; but how far it might extend 
he could not surmise ; particularly as, to all ap- 
pearance, he was now on the verge of an extensive 
bog. Slowly, and painfully, he pursued the trace ; 
and just as the evening faded into perplexing twi^ 
light, be beheld a human figure approaching ifi 
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a cross direction, at no great distance, whom he 
immediately hailed. The summons was obeyed, 
leisurely enough, and ,a turf-cutter, bearing on hb 
ishoulder a large spade, stood before him. ** Where 
does this path lead to ?" asked Maurice. ** Where 
are you going?" was the interrogatory reply. 
y Wherever I am likely to find a night*s lodging," 
rejoined Maurice. 

*' Fait, then, honey, it's dry lodging you'll get, 
unless you walk into a bog-hole ; for, by my sowl, 
sorrow a house you'll find before day-break, if 
that's all the horses you'y^ got to carry you," 
pointing to the staff on which Maurice leaned. 

^' If you are better mounted yourself," said the 
Dragoon, '' lend me a lift: but I'll engage your 
own cabin is not far off; and wet or dry you'll not 
grudge a comer to a benighted traveller." 

** Let alone Peelers, and Captain Rock's boys?" 
added the other, in a tone of inquisitive sus« 
picion. 

'< I am neither Peeler nor Rock, but a farmer's 
man, hurt by a fall, not long ago. I have missed 
my way : if you give me a night's lodging, well^ 
if not, I must rest where I am ; for much farther 
I cannot walk." This was spoken with an air of 
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blunt indifference that seemed to weigh with the 
other, who, in a toneof suiky acquiescence, muttered, 
" Then you may come with me ;" and struck off to 
the right of the carriage way. 

A few minutes walk brought them among the 
pits, interspersed with low piles of some black 
material of which the mere outline alone was 
visible. ** 'Tis late in the year to be turf- cutting," 
observed Maurice. His companion's reply was 
110 1 .intelligible. After winding some time among 
these dubious objects, the guide suddenly stopped 
before what , seemed a shapeless bank, and ad- 
dressed his conapanion, ** Little is the comfort of 
the lodging I can give you, — but the poor must 
take shelter where the rich man wouldn't stable his 
horse. Come in ; fair play and yon r^e welcome." 

He pushed open a sort of door, and Maurice, 
following his example, stooped himself to half 
his natural height, and entered. Two or three 
abrupt steps, down which the visitor had nearly 
fallen, brought their feet to a sufficient distance 
from the roof to admit of an upright position ; and 
a farther advance led them to another low door, 
on one side, through \^hich the host conducted his 
new acquaintance. . The bustle within, occasioned 
by this arrival, convinced Maurice that the abode 
was by no means destitute of inhabitants, although 
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the thick darkness prevented his descrying a single 
object A little voice exclaimed, in an under 
tone, 'V Daddy's come, and well have light now*' 
The striking of flint and steel, verified the child's 
prediction, and a very small candle, stuck in a lump 
of clay, speedily shed its glimmering lustre through 
the dreary apartment. 

Maurice had seen too much of his country's 
misery to be surprised at the excess of poverty, 
and destitution which characterized the dwelling, 
or at the number of human beings congregated 
within its narrow bounds. To them, however, he 
was evidenUy an object both of surprise and alarm ; 
and the keen scrutiny of his conductor, carried on 
amid the exercise of that hospitality which appears 
less a habit than an inherent quality in the poorest 
Irishman, proved that he too had his lurking sus- 
picions. The apartment was low, long, and very 
narrow : a rude partition of sticks and sods of 
turf screened off a portion of it, a coating of mud, 
laid on in patches, at once strengthened the walls 
and concealed their substance. Large stones ap* 
p eared to occupy the place of tables ; while seats 
were provided by loose bundles of bog- wood, and 
little heaps of turf. The latter, indeed, seemed to 
answer all domestic purposes ; for, crumbled very 
small, and mixed with dead leaves, it formed the 
only substitute for beds throughout the dwelling ; 
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of whicliy in all probability, it served both for 
foundation and superstructure. Nothing resem- 
bling a fire-place was to iie seen, nor a single uten- 
sil for cooking. A large broken pitcher stood in 
one corner, and near it what seemed to be the re- 
mains of a milk-pail. 

The family party consisted of several children, 
whose ages might vary from ten months to as many 
years. A woman bent nearly double with age 
and infirmity, and two more considerably younger, 
completed, with the man before mentioned, the 
circle on which that candle cast its sickly glimmer. 
Maurice looked around him, and felt yet more de- 
jected amid the cheerless scene; until his host, 
having furnished him with a commodious seat of 
turf, and cast many a penetrating glance on his 
fefktures, enquired how he found himself. 

** Thankful^ at any rate, I hope," replied Mau- 
rice ; ** for by the feel that comes over me, I should 
have been making my print on the bog before now, 
if you had not brought me under cover so kindly." 

Apparently gratified by thb acknowledgment, 
the host turned to one of the younger females, and 
observing that the poor sowl was both sick and 
tired, asked whether she had any thing to offer him, 
barring the potatoes ? 
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** Sorrow a bit else/' she replied in a faint voice. 

. ** Cowld pratees and buttermilk ?" 

No : the children, she said, had cried till she 
emptied the pail to pacify them ; but there was the 
pitcher. 

** Cowld pratees/' resumed the man, ** and clane 
water, that's all we have to give a sick friend"' 

** Cold fare, with a. warm welcome/' said Mau- 
rice, " is what I'll never grumble at." 

There was a hearty frankness about the soldier 
which never failed to engage the good will of 
strangers, when his natural character was allowed 
to appear ; softened by the distresses of those around 
him, as well as by the retrospection of his early 
4ays, he met the shrewd observing looks of his en- 
tertainer with a countenance at once so placid and 
so sympathizing, that the poor family began to 
regard him with confidence and good-will. 

The potatoes were spread on a stone, and Mau- 
rice enriched the scanty feast with the untouched 
luncheon provided for him by Mrs. Connor ; and a 
small bottle of excellent spirits conveyed into his 
pocket by the same generous hand. A sup of the 
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whiskey appeared to banish every vestige of cau- 
tion from the breast of the turf-cutter ; and Mau« 
rice felt that, had he introduced himself with any 
sinister intent, the exploit of deceiving his com- 
panions would not have cost him an effort. 

" A good healthy and a hearty welcome to ye/' 
said the host, as he lifted to his lips the inspiring 
beverage. ** If Tom Nolan had a house over his 
bead, you were welcome to the best room in it ; 
but atween the two factions, they've left him to 
kennel his little ones, like vermin, inside a clamp 
of turf, — ^bad luck to 'em !" and he tossed off the 
liquor to the latter sentiment. 

" Bad luck to 'em!" repeated the old woman. 
** Ireland, that was a garden for the saints to walk 
in, is made a bloody slaughter-house, and the mor* 
sel is snatched from the starving babe, all to satisfy 
the wicked hatred of those stony-hearted fac- 
tions." 

" What factions ?" said Maurice. 

<* What factions !" thundered Nolan, " why the 
otange faction, of blood-thirsty heretics : and the 
Rock faction, that is righting our wrongs by de- 
stroying us. 
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" You shall hear/' he added» " for why shoukla't 
you ? Do you think I brought her from her fa- 
ther's house to pine in a bog- hole ? No, no, Judy » 
machreel it was a nate cabiu, with its cow and 
its pig, and its plot of corn, let alone the pratee 
garden that you came to at the hauling home,— 
wasn't it, girl ?" 

'' Troth, and it was, Thomas honey ; and it's 
no fault of yours, that even John Rock, with his 
bloody notices, darkened the sunshine above us." 

" True for ye, Judy : and here is your health, 
and long life to ye ; for a better girl does'nt shadow 
the green sod she walks over. So, as I said,*' 
addressing Maurice, '' I was living comfortable 
and respictable, and paid my dues to holy churchy 
and my riut to the landlord, aye, and- taxes and 
tythes to them that have the might, wherever the 
right may be. Our landlord kept up the old no- 
tion of improving his estate, and seeing that rich 
and poor had justice done them. No rascally 
agent durst wring the tenpenny bit from our hands ; 
his lordship looked over his own accounts, and 
many's the rood of reclaimed bog, and many the 
barren acre brought to bear corn and pasture, 
that rewarded his oversight of them. Barring that 
he was a heretic, a better sowl could'nt be ; and 
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his wake was a sorrowful meeting I Laugh and 
talk we couldn't : but the low moan, and the loud 
sob, and the respectful whisper that told of his 
goodness to the poor, all these naight proye liow 
grief for the present was made more grierous by 
fear for what was coming next* 

'' The young lord we had seldom seen ; he came 
over indeed, now and then, to shoot and to fish, 
and to fill up his purse from his father's bounty; 
but he despised the poor of his country, and ouM 
Ireland herself. Och I bid luck to the unnatural 
<^d that scorns his parent! Sorrow and shame 
to the Irish heart that wouldn't beat and burA, 
aye> and bleed too, to right the wrongs, and cheer 
up the face of ould Ireland I 

" Well, you may judge for certain, that our 
young lord did*nt care to soil his bright boots in 
the bogs of bis native land; nor go poking his 
frizzled pate into the mud cabins, after the fashion 
of his noble father* No; he had married a bird of 
the same feather with himself; and a grand house 
in London, with its scores of idle servants, must be 
supported on* of the produce of the old acres. 
What was an Irish estate good for, but to pamper 
the pride of my lord's English gentlemen, and my 
lady's London maids, down to the very shoe*boy 
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that picked the rich meats from his teeth, while he 
sat by the kitchen fire?" 

A look of bitter feeliDg scanned the hungry 
circle of shivering creatures that surrounded him : 
and Maurice experienced a momentary flash of 
the kindling enthusiasm that first awoke its destruc- 
tive flame beneath the roof of Dennis McCarthy. 

• • ■ • " * . 

Nolan proceeded, ** Not content with griping 
to the utmost the poor of his master's tenantry « the 
spalpeen of an agent, chosen by the young lord« 
one would suppose, for the very qualities that 
ought to have hanged him, added insult, and 
cruelty to robbery. It wasn't enough that the rent 
was paid to the last farthing; bribes must be given, 
or some claim was just conjured up, or a flaw found 
in an old lease, or else by all manner of brutal 
persecution, he was sure to send the unfortunate 
tenant's family off the premises. Bad it would be 
at any time; but coming after the just and generous 
old lord, it was too bad. The boys couldn't stand 
it, and when a poor widow was drove for a trifle 
of rent not worth the gathering, and her cow, and 
her little winter stock of pratees, put under a brute 
of a keeper, the whole village riz. The lord's 
people got some raps about the head : the keeper 
was ducked by the women, and the bailiff^s wig 
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clawed to tatters by the children. It was a nate 
bit of a scrimmage as one might desire to see ; but 
the agent called out the military from the garrison, 
fifteen miles off; and long after the poor craturs 
were as quiet as lambs in their cabins, just talking 
over the blimps. and scratehes they'd picked up in 
the row, down comed a vast army of full twenty 
men, riding like mad, and frightful enough they 
were ! Beards on their faces, and hair just like 
the tail of a horse, flying down their backs; they 
carried short guns behind them, and swords like 
scythes, and were muffied up in sheep-skins and 
gold, m engage that so many wild beasts 
couldn't stand the compare beside 'em, either for a 
show, or for the mischief they'd do." 

This formidable description of a handful of 
cavalry, extorted from Maurice a smile, soon fol*- 
lowed by a heavy sigh. 

^< Well,'' pursued Nolan, ** the agent paraded 
his bugabiioa for some time among us; and having 
aold the widow's cow and pratees under their pro^ 
tection, .and given those he was pleased to call th^ 
xingleaders of th^ rebeltion, into the hands of justice, 
be marched them off. 



•< 



'Tis but fair to them though, to say Uiat they 
privately scribed for the poor old widow more thaii 

F 
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Her cow's worth ; and pretty openly, cmsed the 
agent for a. cowardly tyraot. So they. did. . . 

. *' The army beiag gopie^ what did ooc hoysiln^ 
^utgot desperate ; and. U> reYengatbease^Tea aade 
fr^nmon eavse with John Sock! I'm spakipg 
of the hot-'headed fellows that first bcoMghl Uie 
alpeeas interplay, on behalf of the widow* Myself 
hadn't a finger in it, for why ? the cabiawas over 
pie .thftt my &ther« and his fiitber too, .bad bsen 
boUi cradled and waked in. I wa& stcong and 
active,. and eonld earn the penny ; and for.fese of 
the good.ould iord'a memory, I would'nt league 
against his unworthy son* So I paid my rint, and 
my dues; and for peace's sake I. carried, tbe, iittie 
gift of new pratees to the agent: if they didn't 
choke" himi, it wasn't for wmnt of pimyiag for that 
iiame* 

'' But the tenantry had now another lord : and 
an army of their own. ^John Bock waf about os. A 
eofiui was laid at the door of the oidd eastle» with 
the agent's name chalked upon it: bloody notieea 
were posted aU- oTer the grounds^ cattle was 
.houghedf hayyrioks were bmmed; and not a night 
passed, but all was terror and dismay^ while the 
Rocks clattered along the road, and frightened 
th#. women into fins with their fine-anna. 
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** I never could understand how it was^ but 
tbe pMrtoDy who, fbr a beretici was veiy charitable 
and. kiady came in for a bigger share of John 
Rock's anger than the ageat himself. He was 
a^tiaud nan ; bat his proetor was resotate, and not 
to he danated : so yon might see outside tbe cabin 
door a notice, threatening death if the tithe wee 
paid, and inside the process-server, with a warrant 
to distratbfor die last farthing* What was a peace- 
aUe poor man to do ia such a case ? I didn^t like 
to see my Ultle fbrniture seized and sold with hearf 
oosts,and^i to pay what I had laid by the silver 
for, in a box* I thought John Rock wouldn't be 
eo Pardon hie own poor coaatrymen, and fellow 
Catholics, why should he? i^ I paid the demand ( 
and sure enough, in two nights the tatch was a-fire 
over our beadsy- and glad' we were to save the bare 
lives of us from the buraing jQame." 

Again Nolan looked upon his fanuiy ; while his 
wife covered her fece with her tattered apron, and 
sebbed ahHKl. 

** Be My, Judy^ rM chree : though I can't blaiae 
ye toeryi deiir,.f0r that sorrowful night when the 
babe; died- ip ye*re arms. It was a sickly little 
cratur, yeii fee^'^to Mauriee, *^ and somehow; wi^ 
eowld orMght, or a hati that wasat kaown in ikk 
moment, it died, poo? tliing4 and we hada\- Hi 

f2 
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bench to lay it out upon. The* neigbboars were 
afraid to show kindness, for John Rotk had iadeed 
marked us out, in red lettors, till the proetot him« 
self opened his doors, and gtiveuii a shelter^ aild 
a dacent burial to our poor bab^.: - He. was.miinfor-i 
ed hinaself, not long after ; bad- luck lo the blood^f 
bands that did the deed!*' 

** Aye, the curse of the broketi^heaFted be uj^oa 
them!" cried the old wotnan, in a trenu4oiia 
toice; ''Never a shelter may 4hey find, in^tbe 
^tortny night, noiP a friend to spake comfort la 
theii- touls ! They that took the, roof from 9^er ua^ 
and sent us to burrow in holes of the earlh' ^t ia 
irfed with their butcliery." ■ .« . ^ /^ 

Some acquaintance with the ssperstitioua. hxawws 
with which a curse thus solemnly uttered ; ia jt»t 
garded by the lower class of Irish Roman Catho- 
lics, would be necessary to conrey an idea of.the 
thrill that crept through Maurice's fran^ at $bm 
moment. He, who now partook of dieir conpai^ 
sionate hospitality, he had been an active agent in 
bringing thip desolation of ruin on tha perishiDg 
creaturea around him; he had dipped his haoda in 
theinaocent blood of that benevolent proctor ; and 
the curset was insupportably. heavy upon hia.8oul» 
J^olan remarked his alteriag conniemuice» and io a 
m^^ G09cisa strain concluded his namtiye* 
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^*To*b9 rare, we couldn't expect to be supported, 
CalitoliM US' we were» in the house of the bereaved 
Widow ; for somehow it was known thai the proc- 
tor's life was offered him to recant. Still the 
a^pent, (Nit ofapite and opposition to Kock, would 
iMive kept us on the estate ; but we were hunted 
out of every cabin we took; and all because I 
wouldn't join their wicked party. Matters got worse, 
and at last I discovered a fellowi who was busy 
posting notices, and informed. Thanks and praises 
I: had» but no protection ; and for my life I wa!>i 
fiad to leave that part of the country altogether, 
and dug out this hole in the bog for my family, 
till John Bock is off the scent, or has forgotten 
the. ill. turns we done one another. Poor lodging 
we have^ to be sure, and not a spark of fire durst 
we light in it; for the smoke would betray us, 
let alone Uie danger. In dry weather, Judy boils 
her kettle out on the bog; and the pratees must 
keep till the next cooking. Money I have none, 
beyond what I can get by selling a trifle of turf, 
aad Judy with knitting a stocking now and then. 
But winter is coming in hard ; and we must either 
perish with cold and hunger, or else I must make 

my terms with ^whoever will keep us from 

starving. 



w 



**. Not with Rock," exclaimed Maurice : f* keep 
clear of him, as you value your soul." Then 
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pleading f>ain and lEifitigue, he lay /dow&vQii the 
jbroken turf» and re9if ned . l^imaalf to jIboughtB. of 
agony. At early dawn di#.£aiiiily an>9e: aad 
Judy drawing from ita dark corner a kettle, took' out 
her potatoes; to boil over the fire of bogwood akeady 
prepared by her husband at some distance frcNil 
the hoirel. Partaking of the repast, with maay 
expreasiona of thank^alness, Maurice at lesglh 
prepared to depart; and with the.feelii^ of % inao 
who is discharging a very small moiety of a heavy 
debt, he laid upon the uncouth table 4 handful 
of ailvei(«»Ht mine of wealth in the. eyes of his 
asUMuabed eutertaineca. ** We aa^ going to cob 
. you,** said Nolan* the longings of poverty struggllag 
against the national spirit of gratuitous hospita- 
lity. 

* 

M 'Tis no robbery/' hastily answered Maurice, 
.** I shall not miss it; use it prudently, and, 
.with a blessing, it may help you on for awhile/' 

V Look ye. Sir,'' said Nolan, after eyiog bis 
guest for a long time with suppressed emotion ^ 'f I 
hare had hard thoughts of ye* Whether to think 
you an army man or a Bock, I couldn't exactJy 
tell. One of them I did suspect; but I did my 
duty and expected no return. You've snatched 
lAfui f rom the untimely grave, may be, and me 
from the gibbet : but mmtk my words. If ye be a 
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V 

fH^temmtetiik maD^ raneaiiMr that it is by iettii^ip tiM 
p6DFiill wiibi* ^bSB gripe of ctiel merceaarj ageal^ 
and taking bo thiiiifht^boiit thei&t Uiat. the laaik 
lonb «bd great mea^ of iralaod lare .ftiioiog be» 
«ttd llMn«eUreB» 14 ye be one of Bock's iawf 
nialieffB^' w«sh yoar bands of the iiuiooeiit bloody 
and dcjj^fd on it you'll never rigbt the wrongs nf 
«h# eoontry^ by^ doing worse than those 'that i yon 
ehH yonir oppiessomi'' 

1 • t • - . ', • » . '.fit'/ 

Pnrsnibg once more his lonely way, Mailritfi 
ngnin revolved in his tbongfats, the eveats wbidi 
bsdao rai^ly foUo#ed eaeb other feom the tonr 
^bfaib Witnessed the disbanding of has berpn. 
Wwder^ dismayt nnd self-abboneacer increasiiy 
as the ciienmstaiices passed before his meotil 
vision^ were again the sole results of his irksome 
impestigfttiott. The eilnies of the old woman, 
uttered with' that wild energy, so ehnracteiletic 
of her race, yet thrilled through his soul, roasing 
41 sensation of mingled terror and resentment; 
whilst eonscienee bore witness that tbey were 
ricUy merits at her lips. '* It is so unchrtstisai- 
like to cidie I" thought Af anrioe* *« And yet I bate 
brongbt en myself the curse of the church,, by 
bieaking my oaths and forsaking her cause ; and 
where God has cursed, why should not man, 
wonMin and child, do the same?" Again was it 
su^fgested to hb mind, that the oaths to which iie 
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«lluiikd;. were in tbemtelves more evil filwn ^Ibt 
Jbreaqb of tbrnu could be; and (ImU it^vraaiioj^thif 
fniDctual fulfijQeat o£ thoae uiiquitous VQwetlhllfc 
be, had incurred Ihe impreeaAions of lUier helplttw 
fwor. Wearisome beyond endiuranoe, and per^ 
plexiog aimoei; to madness, were bis ruminatiena; 
but to banish the subject from his thoughts mm 
utterly impossible. It now haunted him like the 
Toice of some invisible being ; producing alternately 
the deepest dejection, and most bitter irritation 
of: temper. Tbe day was gloomy as his sp&it, 
mad for many a long mile, bis track lay acrow;the 
same unvarying expanse of bog, on the confine 
0i whioh hung a sullen mist, whUe the filouda 
gaihertttg thick in all directions, portendedva heavy 
Ifall of rain. Towards night he reached a* little 
hamlet, consisting of a few miserable Ipokiag 
.cabins; and well .knew that he was at length 
within a short distance of the old Rockite haunt. . 

4 

' Entering an 'obscure public house, Maurice' be- 
held the welcome blaxe of a fire; and seated 
-himself beside it, wet,. weary, and heart-brbkeo. 
One solitary old woman was squatted in the chimney 
corner, whose general appearance bespoke an 
.outcast driven there like himself, for temporary 
.shelter, rather than an inmate of the abode; and 
she would have engaged but little of his notice, 
had not the act of stooping to rekindle her broken 
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pipe tfl the embersy brougbt her featares 

95 short a distance of him , that, by the aid 6f that 

llghty' 'he in a moneat recogoized old Katy » by 

whose perfidibin conU'ivance* Julia Bailer had 

been lured to the presence of one selected to aet 

a conspicuous part in the tragedy of her destruc* 

tion*' 

To lay violent hands upon the worttiless erea- 
ture^ and extort from her a fiilt detail of all the 
atrocities committed, was the first impulse of his 
passionate indignation ; but the' remembrance^ 'Of 
h^r connexion with the gang restrained his out- 
stretched hand, and forced upon his mind the 
aecei^ity of concealment. Accordingly he drew 
his hat over his brows, and shrunk, as much 
as possible, behind the shadow of a project- 
ing beam, which favoured his design. - He well 
knew the old woman, ignorant and degraded as 
^e was, to be an adept in low cunning and dissimu- 
lation. The possibility too, that she might still be 
i^mployied in active agency for the gang, perhaps 
as the gaoler of Julia Butler, excited in his mind 
the strongest emotions of which it was capable : 
it overpowered alike bodily fatigue and mental 
depression, it re-kindted his ardour, and called up 
all the circumspection of a military scout, conscious 
that the slightest inadvertence on his part might 
Irretrievably ruin the cause in whibh he was en- 

f3 
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:gftg«d. LBaHing hwtk in his seat, with hands 
thrust into hb side-pockets, he stretched out his 
feet before the giowiog turf» and seemed listening 
to the rain which now fell in torrents on the 
thatch* 

It was not long before Katy herself commenced 
a conversation, by enquiring whence he came; 
and Mauriceft restrained by no dread of sin, told 
her a long series of iieilsehoods, representing him- 
self as returning from a pilgrimage to Lough Derg, 
and repeating some incredible tales of miracles 
wrought at that celebrated place. Katy listened 
with the semblance of deep devotion, interruptbg 
him with many invocations to the Virgin, and 
tbanksgiYings to various saints, until Maurice, 
wearied with such trifling, began in turn to interro- 
gate her. << Is it your own house, this ?" 

« Och hone ! Is it the likes of me, a poor kme 
orator^ to have a house J No, no : I corned here to 
look for my Nevoys, poor lads ! and they are npt 
back from driving their mother's ould cow to sell for 
rint, that will be griped out of them, or they be sent 
to beg the wide world over, with the ould mother-*- 
musha S" And she finished with a piteous whine. 

Maurice perfectly well knew that Katy had no 
nephew, nor male relation, within the degree of 
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Ihiird or fourA cousid. Be likewtie knew thit lb 
be a ruae, one amongiit uuokj, hj wUoh thfi gaa|| 
were accustomed to disguise their real purposes. 
S^tck tabs, artfully oootrited to excite a feeling of 
indigmiit synpathy evea io the breast of a pasang 
straoger, were geaerally inventedy to colour thdr 
preooiMi^ert^ inienriews #ith her, and with other 
^^fidential bat unsuspected agents of tbeir ne^ 
fefious proceedings*. The prospect of a audden 
meirtingy and inevitabU (jscognition, among hie 
former associates, was by no means agreeably; 
and a hasty retreat already presented itself to his 
niad^ 
"■»-...■- . . , 

WhtSe be thus pondered, Katy rose ; and say- 
ing, *^.May be, you'll be feeling ihe could. 
Honey,'* suddenly iung o» the fire a parcel of 
crisp bo|;-woad, which biased up instantaneously,^ 
and cast upon the soldier's features a much stranger 
light than he would wittingly have exposed them 
to# - 

Startled and Vexedi but not disconcerted, hi^* 
thanked heff bent down to rob his hands over the' 
lively flame, and enquired whether there were 
means of obtaining a drop of something to warm the . 
inside ak well as the out^ The old woman^ replied, 
that St doiiid n't be long behre '* the master^ caoMJ 

F4 
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baok:: and added that .may-be he'd light on her 
N^voys, and all Qoiae together. 

'. .Before Maurice could. d^ide on his, next step» 
fk low whistle sounded close by the door ; and inn* 
mediately after. a fit of coughing seized. the old 
woman. Retreat, he now knew to beim)possible»ibr 
these signals were not strange to him ; and h^.resolTed 
manfully to. stand his ground,. amicably or other- 
wise, as the conduct of his late comrades might 
suggest. 

f- 

But a keen glance at the three men who now 
entered, assured him that they were perfect stran- 
gers to him ; and as he had no reason to imagine 
that Katj had discovered, or suspected his identity r 
the hope of farther information rendered their. ap- 
pearance leather welcome than otherwise. Still be 
resolved to preserve an air of superiority. ** So, 
landlord,^' he began, addressing no one in par* 
tiuclar, ** it seems you depend on bad weather out 
of doors to make sure of a customer, for not a bit 
of do^hfort is there t4 be found within, saving the 
drying of one's brogues before the fire,-r->and one's 
throat too.'* 
* .... . . 

, ** Arrah, shure, and your honour's not thankful for 
the blessing of good company^ then ?" cried one of 



THEROCKITE. 109 

the lellowsy witb a roguish g^ce at old Katy; 
while another, amid maoy apologies » brought forth 
the coateats of his larder and cellar, both of which 
.were combined in a small cupboard, rudely par- 
titioned off in a corner of the room. 

. V And where's my Nevoys?** asked old Katy, 
in a querulous voice. 

** Hoeing potatoes in the moon, may-be," an« 
sweredthe fellow who had not before spoken; and 
Maurice knew that, in the wild jargon ' of 
O'Bourke'a gang, the phrase indicated that the 
parties alluded to were tracked by the police. 

** Och, hone!" groaned old Katy, and seated 
heiself in a corner ocmsidenibly remoTed from the 
party: where, to the great relief of their guest, 
who could no longer avoid taking a seat with then 
muttd the little table, she buried her face in her 
knees, and seemed asleep. 

'VSfae*s quiet at last, any-way,'' muttered .the 
former speaker, with a wink to the rest. v 

Maurice now appeared to engage the sole 
attfii^tio^ of bis companions. He who officiated 
as .«i$4ter. of .the house, Was profuse in. his com* 
pliments, and affected an air. of extreme openness. 
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ireftiilig. on ki» feaSUirw as- expnisBioQ ef jiojonk 
faiUurily,^ Wm ciomiteiiaiioe was bandMiaitt^ -Ui 
cooiplezioii florid; and the white ie^h ineiwautyy 
appearing aa hia lipa ancloaed in a perpetsal smile^ 
rendered the ^aK^-«iijeai&le decidedly attmctiveb 
But Maurice had of late studied physiognomy, 
as well as other things, in the school of ezj^eribiite ; 
and secretly classed his host in the saaie Itvf^witA 
Dennis McCarthy. The other two wore thecha- 
vecter <^ undisguised ruffianism, in the raspectiYe 
^^aarbs of sarcastic levity, and sullen ferociQr. Still 
lo Manrice they were utter strangers^ and so long 
as old Katy remained aloof, he felt loKidbly well 
at ease* 

t 

After fcpeated atitaeks npoo ajar of powerful 
pMrnm^wui -various commotti^place remarks, the 
dffagoon resolved to lead the discourse into a vAmn*^ 
■el faTorabfe to the attainment of the iiifoniiation 
tfaait he panted for. Describing hhnsalf aae stnuu. 
ger out of employ, he inquired whether eny es« 
tensive landholders resided in the vicinity, and 
wiiat sort of terms they wer6 in the habit of 
giving. 

.««By'my sowl," exclaimed the jesting Mlow, 
'* the biggest land-holder here is John Rock; and as 
far wages, he'll pay what he promises. Here's 
long life to him, boys r 
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*' Barm dearar anoqaaiiilMice with him*'' •aU 
tbe smiliiig bout, *^ IV0 no <a«MMibIa oiyeeiiMi t# 
dciiik the jqaOtmaa's haaltb*'* 

'* TbeD," contiDutMi the other, '* next comes the 
church : not the true church, mindy but the tithe* 
ckachers. - Och I but the proctDre are nate fellews, 
for lining the ould nest, with erery bird's feathesa; 
and sweeping the best of the heap into tbe hhnok 
basketL" 

'* Why don't you fill your mug agaiui Clare ?" 
asked tlra host. 

*' And I'll fill it yet to the brim, Fitz, with other 
gnise liquor than potheen/' he aasweied with a 
fiash of the eye, that spoke a deadly meaning* 
** But I faavn't satisfied the jontlemaa'a questions 
yet» Then, Sir, there's tbe army, holding the land 
10 a bloody bridle, and spurting it into a lather of 
gore. By St. ^Patrick I the ould Jade may still 
BftakS: « plunge, and jerk them out of the saddle» 
before they finish theic gallop.'^ 

** If your tongue gallopped no faster," growled 
oat'his surly comrade, <* it would break fewer 

tquaras.". 

• ■ .' . • ... ' f 

** Botheration t Hear the Englbh Spalpeen I 



%|g younelfy John Sharpt-i, that would f^ta your 
l^nees ia Oraiig;e -Mood, sAd spit 'birds two and two 
to save drawing the irott o«t: but th« wigd ttiiista*! 
whistle.' £rin g^ bragh,' under your nose, for fear 
ti turning approver the next gale •'' 

** Great cry^ little wool/' retorted the BogHsh* 
man I as he tossed off his liquor/ and rose froiii bis 
seat to occupy another, which, while it brought 
him nearer the fire, likewise left Maurice more 
completely surrounded by the trio. 

** The rascal has turned my flank/' was th0 
dragoon's mental remark. He had purposely 
declined the several opportunities afforded him of 
elfnming fellowship with the Rockites, althbugh 
perfectly aware that the speeches above-mentioned » 
were thrown out for the purpose of eliciting such 
deetaration. Like the signs by which free-^mftsons 
ascertain a brother, they had their regular rejoinden^ 
known to all the initiated ; at the same tiflde so 
worded, as to appear like casual observations, 
springing out of the - enquiry put by the strahger. 
That it was extremely perilous to sham ignorance 
iff siich society, Maurice well knew; but had he 
acted otherwise, a few hours might have brought 
him into contact with O'Rourke and his gang, of 
whom he stood in far greater dread. Conscience 
told' him that he h^ played themt false : tlie Warn- 
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ing 8o wisely' «eted ^pon by the Butlers, migkt 
alrelidy be traced to him; and the niaDoer in 
which he wfts disposed of, after the attack, argued 
no favorable reception among his former comrades, 
who doubtless must believe that he had perished 
long since. He had therefore no alternative, but 
to presetre an unsuspicious air, and pursue the con- 
versation. / 

** The land -holders you've spoken of will not 
serve my turn, gentlemen. Captain Rock isn*t 
mnch known at Lough Derg, where I've been 
doing rough penance ; and as to the proctors 
and the army ** 

** Bad luck to them both !" said Clare, impa- 
tiently r " what sort of work do you want ?" 



€i 
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Farno^s work in general." 

Can you build ?" 

I can overlook building, and repairs." 



V Och ! you're a jewel of a cratur then ; and your 
trade's like to thrive." 

A loud laugh from the entire party followed 
this sally: Maurice cast a glance to ascertain 
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ifcrhether ithad difltuii>ed Katy; «ul as he looked, 
ahd waa in the action of hazily bnrying b^ feoe 
again in hev lap-^he was sure it bad been tamed 
towards bin. 

However^ be joined in tbe laogb ; and tbep 
aaked tbe names of some among tbeir friends wbo 
were likely to need his assbtance. 

In the same jesting tone, Clare enumerated half 
^a do2en| among whom he named Major Butler ; 
but when Maurice enquired a more particular 
detail of their yarious cases, Fitzpatrick interposed* 
and demanded whether he should prepare a bed 
for him. 

Maurice was greatly fatigued : repose could net 
but be desirable, yet neither to leave himself de- 
fenceless in such company, nor to ventave oat with 
them on a dark stormy night, in a place of the 
localities of which he knew very little, would be 
consistent with prudence. He therefc^e decided on 
sitting up ; giving as a reason that be mast statt at 
** the top of the morning.*' No opposition was of* 
.ieced. Fitzpatrick threw fresh turf on the fire, 'and 
an enquiry passed respecting tbe hour. Mauris 
consulted his watch, upon which the scowling eye 
of Sharpe was immediatbly fixed with an eagemese 
ihlit kd him to regrst having eshibited it FnAn 



THE EQCUTE. 115 

the slang that passed amoag his oompanions he 
gathered that they expected some additional guests 
ID aa hour and a half. Cooversatioa flagged , asu 
usual in a state of expectancy ; and Maurice be- 
gan to amuse them with extravagant stories and 
legends respecting Lough Derg, which he was 
ahie Tory accarately to describe, having lately 
heard from a pilgrim who rested at Connor's house, 
a full relation of its appearance and its marrels. 
But he had resolved to make hi^ escape before the 
•expected reinforcement should arrive, even if he 
must fight his way out. The yillage, a few strag- 
gling cabins, lay near the spot ; but he well knew 
that by its iahabitants the worst possible character 
was borne ; and to seek succour from them would 
be idle, while be had about him a single article 
that oould invite the grasp of dishonesty. 

» • ■ 

At the end. of an hour, Sharpa was SBortDg 
aloud ; and Clare imperceptibly yielding to the 
drowsy iqfluence. Fitzpatrick alone continued 
aUve and alert: the sparkle of bis eye, and the 
gaiety of his smile, knew no diiain«tion : he lis- 
tened attentively to Maurice's stories, put very sen- 
sible questions, and bafled e? ery hope of seeing 
his watchfulness lulled to rest. A quarter of an 
iMHir only remained : O'Rourke himself might be 
near; and already had Maurice determined on a 
forcible exit, when old Katy began to moan pjUie* 
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ously» but not sufficiently loud to disturb the 

sleepers.. The landlord kindly enquired the cauaey 

and with many contortions of countenance she tfir 

plied» ** Och! and blessings on the kind he^ar.t Qf 

' ye, that wouldn't see a desolate ould cratur lost ! 

. The least sup— holy Virgin be gracious to me ! The 

- least sup of the peppermint tay, up yonder" — r— 

. «* Wouldn't the whiskey do it r . 

** Noy no— och! the breath is out of me! for 
Mary's sake, the tay. Master Fitzpatrick d^ar l" 

*' Welly I'll get it — but just to waken the boys 
first" 

** And it's they that will be mocking and mouth- 
ing at a suffering ould cratur, the hard hearts!" 
and she whined. 



u 



Tia the spalpeen*'-^— ^and he whispered. 



** Lave him to me, honey, J^wel, Och ! he's a 
holy pilgrim, and may be he'll have some blessed 

relic" Fitzpatrick took the hint, and couyeyed 

old Katy's request to Maurice, who, glad of a pre- 
text for a move, obeyed it: and while he ap- 
proached his patient to ascertdn what charm would 
best suit lier purpose, Fitzpatrick left the room in 
quest of peppermint tea. 
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In an instant, quick as thought, Katy drew her*, 
self to her full height, and in a most distinct whisK. 
per exclaimed, ** Away with you ! or a blopdy 
winding sheet you'll have afore morning. To the. 
left, over Clough's Acre to Byrne'ji Pass, and thi) 
old tower be^ont St. Kevin's Well-*lay close-—, 
rin, rin I" — and Maurice needed little exhfrrtationii 
Passing rapidly, but softly, the halfrdrunken slum* 
bm'ers, he darted from the door, the slight fastening 
of which yielded to his touch ; and Katy, resuming 
her contracted position, and covering her face 
with her hands, rocked herself from side to side, 
moaning more piteously than ever. 

The return of Fitzpatrick, the upset of tables 
and chairs, and a furious, sally from the cabin» 
vere the transactions of an instant. Maurice found 
Ids weakened leg a serious disadvantage in flight ; 
and had made but little way when he heard the 
tranipling of heavy and hasty steps close behind 
him. His sight, remarkably keen at all times, 
bad better recovered the effects of a sudden transi- 
tion than that of his pursuers, so recently awa? 
fci^ned : he drew up close to the bank, beneath, an 
over^hanging mass, of brambles, and allowed them 
to' pass on. Emergirig cautiously fromi his 
^•ncealment, he crept forward, still pressing against 
the bank, until an angle was turned ; and scarcely 
had he proceeded ten paces, when a man sprung 
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from the opposite side of the romd, and seized him 
in a powerful grapple, mutteriog with an inpre* 
cation, ^ I hare you now my ladr'^ Maurtee 
recognized the voice of Sharpe, and ezp^ieaced 
the force of his athletic aroiy while every ina» 
msuTre of a practised wrestler was put in play to 
throw him. Roused to the utmost pitch of his 
constitutional oourage, and equally well, versed 
in every mode of defensive, as of- offensive warfare^ 
Maurice withstood bis adversary on more even 
terms than might have heen expected from his 
state of previous exhaustion. He knew that Sharpe 
had a large clasp knife in the pocket of his wais^ 
coat : and the struggles of the ruffian to pinion him 
with one arm^ convinced him of the purpose for 
which he desired the liberty of the other. Mau* 
rice had bis! trusty pistols, and oonld have anticifa 
patedthe death-^blow with ease, bat diead of- tka 
unavoidable consequences that must follow their 
report, withheld him from using the weapons. 
Steadily, and with equal science and force, he 
resisted the enraged free-booter, who setting aft 
defiance every rule of what is called fair fighting, 
attempted to plant some desperate kicks in his 
stomach and body. Exasperated by this. Mam* 
rioe made a feint* which sncceeded in throwing 
the other off his guard; and following it up, fluof 
him with considerable violence, but not 
aceoippanying him in hia fislL 
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The stroggle was long and fierce ; but tbe ad- 
vantage decidedly rested with Sharpe, who sue* 
ceeded in clenching his op(H)nent's throat with a 
tremendous gripe. With instinctive moTement, 
Maurice raised both, hands to dislodge the deadly 
grasp; and at the same instant, the case*luufe wan 
drawn forth from Sharpe's pocket, and opened with 
his teetlK Amid the almost delirious agony of suflb- 
eation Maurice heard the sound, and ere the blade' 
could touch the bursting vessels of his throat, 
a bullet sent through the murderer's brain stretched 
him on tbe earth a helpless corpse. 

Maurice sprung up, and reeling under the seini- 
strangulation that he had endured, leaned, against 
the bank, holding his remaining pistol, in expecta* 
tion of being immediately surrounded. Neither 
step nor voice. However, gave signal of approach- 
ing foes; and reflecting on the continual reports 
of fire-arms that tbe Bockite troops were in the 
habit of letting off at that hour of the night, he 
began to entertain a hope of ultimate escape. The 
moon had arisen, and though greatly upon the 
wane, aftorded sufficient ligh^ to guide him onward. 
The dense clouds, still |>artially obscuring the sky, 
were often rolled across her unequal disk: but 
the night /cleared rapidly, stars were seen here and 
there twinkling through- the gloom, promising to 
the guilty and unhappy wanderer, as much bf 
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comfort as outward tranquillity could impart to a 
spirit so harassed, and a framo so exhausted. 

Clough's Acre was a small triangular field » well 
known in the Hockite yocabulary, as a direct 
approach to Byrne*s Pass, a defile situated about- 
three quarters of a mile beyond it. From the 
latter, three rude and unfrequented roads diverged, 
of which one led to the spot described. as St. 
Kevin's Well, another to the highway, communi- 
cating with a considerable village, near which was 
held the fair of Ballynamanagh ; and the third 
terminated in a painful ascent to some broken 
rocks and crags, which overlooked an extensive 
country, and commanded, among others, a fine 
view 0|f Slieve-moran. 

Whether or not old Katy had recognized the 
person of Maurice Delany, he had no direct 
proof: but that she concluded him to be better 
versed in the topography of the neighbourhood 
than consisted with his feigned character, was 
evident. She had undoubtedly interposed betweeo 
him and the sanguinary designs of her companions i 
and probably at some risk to herself. But for 
what purpose must still remain a mystery, unless 
he afforded her the opportunity for explanation, 
by repairing to what she evidently pointed out as a 
place of future rendezvous. Maurice was naturally 
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daring in the extreme, and had never counted his life 
worth a day's purchase, from the outset of his 
military career, until he internally vowed it to the 
service, or if that might not be, to the revenge of 
the much injured Butlers. The recent awakening, 
and continual accusations of conscience, did indeed 
clothe eternity in horrors, before unthought of; but 
the very dread that wrung his soul with anguish, 
also tended at times to increase the reckless despe- 
ration of a wounded mind. 

To the Pass, therefore, Maurice made the best of 
his way; he gained it without molestation, and 
having entered the narrow defile, seated himself 
on a projecting stone to take breath, ere he pursued 
the up-hill path. Indeed, the soreness of his limbs, 
no less than the general effects of cold, weakness, 
and fatigue, painfully reminded him how sweet 
was the repose so long enjoyed under the hospita- 
ble roof of Connor; and rendered even the com- 
fortless habitation where Nolan burrowed, an 
object of envy. But long he must not loiter, 
for the increasing pain threatened to incapacitate 
him from further progress : and a passionate desire 
to learn, even if at the gasp of death, the particu* 
lars of the Butlers' fate — which he resolved to 
extort from Katy by force, rather than endure 
to be longer trifled with — inspirited him to renewed 
exertion. He charged again the pistol which 
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already had done him such important servicer and 
slowly mounted the ascent. 

St. Kevin's Well had formerly been a favourite 
place of resort to the peasantry of the surrounding 
district. Certain miraculous properties VFere of 
course attributed to its limpid treasure; and in 
truth the spring VFas highly medicinal in some 
casesy although the virtues of its waters were little 
comprehended by those who had recourse to them. 
As it frequently happened in other places, some 
rival saint in the vicinity had out-miracled St. 
Kevin, with the assistance of the neighbouring 
parish priest, who found it more conducive to his 
own ease and profit, to assemble the votaries 
within a reasonable distance of his abode. 

St. Kevin, and the mendicant friars who offi« 
ciated at the old well on holy seasons, being thus 
superseded, the spot retained nothing more of its 
ancient honours than the name of its patron, and 
the deeply indented marks of many a bony and 
sinewy limb, which, during succeeding generations, 
had there bent to honour the creature above the 
Creator, wearing into a hollow the old grey stone 
upon its brink. The surrounding scenery was ex* 
ceedingly romantic and beautiful. Itself situate on 
the top of a considerable ascent, it formed but 
tlie base of a far loftier eminence ; and exhibited 
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tokens of having once been the scite of a massy 
building, and cemetery ; while one of the mysterious 
round towers, famed for bidding defiance to anti- 
quarian research, lifted its slender form at no 
great distance, apparently concealed in a glen, 
yet in reality overlooking a vast tract of country, 
and presenting a conspicuous land-mark for many 
miles in an eastern direction. 

Maurice reached the boundaries, faint and weary. 
Cold as he was, and drenched with rain drops 
shaken ftom the trees on his passage thither, he 
hailed with joy the sound of bubbling waters, 
for it told him that his pilgrimage had so far reached 
a termination. With some difficulty his eye singled 
out the tower; and groping his way, with pistol 
cocked in his hand, he entered the narrow aper- 
ture. 

" A poor quarter it will be," thought he, '• for 
the^e ould towers wouldn't afford room to swing a 
cat round." 

However, his expectations were agreeably sur* 
passed when he found the base of the tower merely 
served as a sort of anti-room to a very comfortable 
apartment, formed indeed of slender materials, 
hut neatly joined upon the ancient edifice. The 
iiret breath of air that be inhaled, convinced him 

62 
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that turf embers yet smoked within; two or three 
mouldering sods, carefully covered up oa the 
hearth, speedily gave light whereby to discern a 
hoard of fuel, and in a little time illuminated the 
apartment. With the aid of a rush, dipped in 
tallow, Maurice cautiously explored his new 
abode, satisfying himself that no inlet existed, save 
that by which he had entered : while some oaten 
cake, cheese, and a naggin or two of whiskey, 
stored on a little shelf, supplied him with welcome 
refreshment. 

Maurice certainly considered himself as lying 
under the ban of his church ; yet sometimes turning 
against her the weapon of her own specious sophis- 
try, and stout in the self-righteousness that will 
cleave to the most hardened of sinners, he secretly 
encouraged himself, that by doing evil with a 
good end in view, he had not swerved so grossly 
as her rulers might deem, from the path of her 
commandments. His catechism told that he 
should do no murder, and denounced heavy woe 
upon the commission of such sin. Yet no trouble- 
some enquiries were made at the confessional, no 
vengeance threatened, no penance enjoined, when 
Maurice kneeled there under much more than 
a suspicion of having dyed his hands in innocent 
blood. And why was this ? *' Because,^' replied 
Maurice to himself, when the query arose in his 



THE ROCKITE. 126 

mind, ** because it was done for holy churches 
sake, and according to an oath." Thus he per- 
suaded himself that his church could dispense with 
God's lawy when her own interests were found 
to clash against it ; and why should not Maurice 
in his turn strain a point in his obedience to holy 
church, where the safety of his benefactress, the 
lives of a family who had heaped kindness on him, 
and that honour, which, as a military man, he had 
learned to hold dearer than his life, %ere at stake ? 

The bubbling of St. Kevin's consecrated waters 
had struck a chord in the heart of Maurice, long 
since strung by the hand of superstition. It awoke 
a train of self-apologetical thoughts to the above 
purport; distinct alike from the infidel carelessness, 
and the deep and terrifying convictions that had 
by turns possessed his mind. ** Well, I'll may be 
confess it all yet, and do penance, and take a 
pilgrimage in earnest, and pacify the Virgin. And 
I'll vow a wax candle or so to St. Kevin, if I get 
safe out of this same." 

And thus cherishing the delusion that wrought 
on him to believe a lie, no less opposed to man's 
reacion than to the revelation of God, Maurice 
secured the door and resigned himself to repose. 
Short and broken it was, yet not unrefreshing; 
and when he roused himself on the first twinkle 
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of dawn through the crannies, he felt very little the 
worse for his previous sufferings. Slieve-moran 
had not ceased to ilit before his dreaming eye, with 
all its inmates ; and reflecting that an hour's labour 
would at least bring him within sight of the mansion, 
he resolved not to lose the golden opportunity. 
Taking, therefore, a hasty breakfast from the 
remains of his supper, he sallied forth ; bestowing 
on the holy well a passing genuflexion, and the 
sign of the cross, while he sprinkled himself with 
its pure waters, and quaffed them also. 

The morning gave promise of a clear bright 
day; frosty, yet fine: and Maurice scarcely felt 
fatigue or pain, even in recollection, as he lightly 
paced along the descending path. Instead of 
returning to the Pass, he crossed the ridge of a line 
of hills, and made for an elevated spot, from 
whence to take a view of Slieve-moran. Most 
violently did his heart heat, and his teeth chatter, 
as he neared the place : he had to climb upon his 
bauds and knees up a narrow gulley between two 
rocks, where the frequently descending waters left 
a loose bed of pebbles and sand.' To the summit 
at last he came ; and at a point which brought the 
object of his search much nearer to him than 
he had formed any expectation of. So near, 
in fact, that he started with astonishment on be* 
holding it laid out like a map almost beneath his eye. 
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An abrupt and irregular slope^ scattered with 
trees and shrubs, now leafless, while here and theris 
a mass of grey stone, slightly clad in short brown 
moss, jutted forth like the fragment of a ruin, 
conducted the view downwards until it terminated 
in the grove and shrubbery, which half encircled 
the grounds. Immediately beyond lay the exten- 
sive garden, where, amid the natural desolation of 
winter, evident marks appeared of unwonted dis^ 
order. Espaliers were torn down, and vegetables 
had rotted on the soil, as if a season of neglect 
had succeeded to some violent inroad on the order 
and beauty of the spot. Farther on was the very 
space where the Rockites had formed for the assault, 
and here arose what had been the simply elegant 
mansion of Major Butler: now changed to a most 
unsightly ruin. Not only was every pane of glass 
demolished, and the wood-work torn from oat 
the window- frames, but the roof had nearly fallen 
in— one solitary chimney alone overtopped the 
edifice, of which a large aperture in the blackened 
wall betrayed the internal work of devastation 
to keep pace with what was manifest without. 
Gates torn from the hinges, out-houses half demo* 
lished, gaps through every fence, and a mass of 
rubbish scattered on all sides, bespoke the violence 
of a protracted struggle, and seemed to indicate 
too that the hand of spoliation had not yet ceased 
from its task. The window of Julia's room was 
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fnll in view : in that direction no fire appeared to 
have spread y but a rich profusion of woodbine, 
jessamine, and other climbing plants, with which that 
window had formerly been gracefully over-arched 
and encircled, hung from the wall, as if torn away 
by extraordinary force, in one dense mass ; while 
the only shutter visible throughout the ruin, occu- 
pied the space of the demolished casement, and 
marked the apartment with a character most 
singularly blank and funereal. 

How long Maurice continued to gaze upon 
th^ scene with clenched hands, grinding teeth, 
^nd the stare of maddening desperation, cannot 
be said. Not one gleam of hope penetrated the 
.darkness of his despairing thought. The little inci* 
dent of the window-shutter spoke volumes to his 
superstitious mind ; and a long groan of horror 
burst at last from his bosom, which, reverberating 
from the rocks, appeared to be answered by the 
corresponding lamentations of unseen beings. 

The sun arose, and flung over the dreary spot 
a blighter beam than is accustomed to gild a 
winter morning. To the eye of Maurice, this was 
a mockery hardly endurable. It heightened the 
fever of his brain : and while in passionate thought 
pursuing the supposed issue of the bloody contest, a 
sudden idea that Julia Butler might be concealed 
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near St. KcTio's well darted across his miud. In 
anotber moment^ his rapid steps were retracing the 
way to that recess. But it wad more difficult to 
keep the path by which he had ascended than it 
had been to find it at first : and after a few turns 
he became conscious that he was proceeding in a 
different direction. Too impatient to reflect coolly 
on the bearings of the various land->marks, and 
certain that he might readily gain Byrne's Paas^ 
from whence he could not fail to reach the tower» 
he dashed over the intervening rocks and hillocks, 
until he found himself on the verge of a road^ 
which, as he concluded, led to the village of Bally- 
namanagh. 

Some remains of caution, even in that hour of 
desperate adventure, induced him to avoid com- 
mitting himself on the open carriage-way-*— he 
therefore kept on the farther side of a straggling 
hedge; and hearing the approach of several voices, 
took care to screen himself effectually from the 
passers-by. The nature of the road, however, ad- 
mitted of his accompanying them, although unseen ; 
and so near to Slieve-moran, there was a motive 
for listening to every articulate breath. 

The party advanced, and evidently on horeback ; 
out Maurice could not venture a look, lest he too 
might be descried by them. The animals were 

o3 
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walked at a moderate pace, and he heard the fol- 
lowiDg words, coDclading a remark from one whose 
Toice bespoke authority — ** Nevertheless, my good 
woman, it is greatly to be wished that you could 
yourself identify the person of this ruffian." 

** And is it me, your honour, that could do 
the likes of it 7 Musha, wasn*t I laid in my poor 
bed, wrinched out of all shapes with the rheumatiz, 
and know'd no more than the child unborn of that 
same ? and didn*t my Nevoy, who tould me of the 
bloody work, mind me ,how that spalpeen came 
looking for arms into my cabin, and threatened to 
burn the tatch on us long afore ?" 

** But then it would appear, you have 
really seen him ; and why not depose to his 
identity V 

** Troth, and long life to your honour's lordship, 
I couldn't 'dentify the moder that bore me, if she 
comed wid pikes and pistols to frighten the life out 
of my old bones!*' 

*' There may be truth in that remark," observed 
the gentleman, apparently turning to some one be- 
side him, ''but she insists on the sole enjoyment of 
the reward ; and yet refuses to confront the fellow. 
I think a share at least of the hundred guineas 
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should go to the witness who swears to his 
person." 

*' True/' repU^ another voice; " but so long as 
the rascal is caught, and identified as an active 
participator in that infamous outrage, we may 
leave the old lady and her Nevoy to settle the 
disposal of the prize-money between them." 

*^ Arrah, now, plase your honour," broke in old 
^&ty, " you'd better 'light at yonder turn, and 
lave the bastes, and the gossoons; and myself '11 
shew you the way toward St. Kevin's well, praise 
to the holy Saint ! and I'll say an ave, or may-be 
a rosary, in the cave where 1*11 wait till you be 
back, wid the prisoner, and the reward " 

Maurice considered it needless to listen further. 
The motives that actuated Katy in her interference, 
were fully explained, as were her hospitable de- 
signs concerning him. He couched still lower, 
until the magistrate and his party of police had 
passed on, and then made all speed in a direction 
as remote as possible from Slieve-moran, Bally- 
namanagh, and St. Kevin's well. 

Bitter, most cruelly bitter, were the feelings of 
the wanderer, who seemed to bear, and justly, the 
brand of Cain upon his brow. A vagabond^ 

64 
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^[ainst whom all ooDspired ; but whom none might 
slay. Could any circumstance have banished from 
his mind the predominant theme of his anxiety, 
what had now occurred would have disposed him 
to seek refuge in the distant glen of his^ativity; 
but noy it was impossible. The assault on Slieve- 
moran he had just heard characterized as an ** in- 
famous outrage;'' and his own wrongs, as he 
deemed the retributive justice that followed him, 
only added fuel to the fire of his revengeful 
craving. 

Journe3ring for some hours, he reached a market- 
town, and mingled in the crowd ; but thirsting as 
he was for information, he dared not put a query, 
since it now appeared evident that a large reward 
was offered for his apprehension. Still hoping 
for chance tidings, he entered a low public-house, 
got unwillingly involved among some drunken 
rioters, and barely escaped the grasp of the po- 
lice, with the loss of his watch in the scuffle. 

Maurice next resolved to try his fate in Dublin, 
where he knew that Major Butler had a re- 
sidence : and here he was sure by personal obser- 
vation to make some discovery. But his stock of 
cash diminished rapidly ; an accidental blow falling 
on his wounded leg laid him upon the road for a 
week; and Uie high spirited soldier approached 
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Dublin at length, under every characteristic of a 
beggar, dave that of having actually asked an alms. 

It was a i^ason of dreadful distress. Famiae 
and pestilence were desolating the land: the ex* 
hausted purse of charity was necessarily closed 
against the cries of famishing creatures ; and 
many were lying insensible, from exhaustion, many 
totally dead, on the public roads* Maurice too 
was nearly starving : but as yet the words of sup- 
plication had died in his throat as he attempted to 
utter them. Now, Dublin lay full before him; 
and without present relief he could not reach it. 
Urgent necessity vanquished pride. He resolved 
to beg, but with fastidious reluctance held back 
until he should behold a countenance where en« 
couragement was legibly written. At length two 
ladies on horseback approached, and the unwilling 
mendicant stepped forward, pulled off his hat, and 
without raising his eyes, ejaculated, in a faltering 
voice, a petition for charity on a weary, wounded, 
sick soldier. 

'< Not a penny have we left, my poor man,'' re- 
plied one of the ladies, in a compassionate tone ; 
" *tis all asked, and given already." 

'< Ah, but, Maria," added her companion, rein* 
ing IB her horse, ** a soldier, a poor, sick soldier,*— 
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he looks like one, indeed. Thady !'' and the ser* 
vant, who followed them, rode up, obedient to her 
cally but what further passed was unintelligible to 
Maurice, so overpowering was the rush of astonish- 
ment, when, hastily looking up, he recognized in one 
groupe, Julia Butler, her sister, and Thady Connor. 

The party had long since proceeded on their 
way, and the broad piece of silver still lay glitter- 
ing at the feet of poor Maurice, whose imagination, 
disordered by the long pressure of guilt, pain, and 
anxiety, regarded the whole transaction as a dream. 
The event was, in itself, simple and natural 
enough ; he came to Dublin to search for the Butler 
family, whom he knew to be then residing within 
its precincts; and to have met them enjoying a 
morning ride on one of its pleasantest outlets, was 
no way extraordinary. Connor, too, he was 
aware, had engaged in some respectable service ; 
and that his old commanding officer, whose especial 
favorite he had been, should have selected so trusty 
and courageous a character to strengthen his house- 
hold, after the discovery of so much domestic 
treachery at Slieve-moran, could hardly excite 
surprise. Yet surprised he was, and that to such 
a degree of stupefaction, that the relief just be- 
stowed might have become the prey of any hand 
stretched forth to grasp it, had not a gentle tap on 
the shoulder started the bewildered Maurice, and a 
voice bespoke his attention. 
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'* Excuse me, friend ; but you seem in no con- 
dition to afford the loss of what Providence has 
sent You had better take up the money.'^ 

The soldier obeyed; and looking in the face 
of the speaker, enquired, ** Do you know who they 
were ?" 

" No ;" replied the other, half smiling, ** but it 
is easy to see what they are : most compassionate, 
kind-hearted , young ladies, taught to consider the 
poor and needy." 

•* Which of them gave it?" asked Maurice, 
whose intellects, at the moment, were hardly 
clear, as his new acquaintance perceived. 

** Neither of them gave the money : the taller 
of the two requested the loan of her servant ; and 
he, to do him justice, seemed only waiting per- 
mission to answer your appeal ; for his hand was 
in his pocket the moment he heard the word 
sjidier." 

" You must have been pretty near us," observed 
Maurice, whose habitual caution began to revive. 

** I was close behind you, and with no un« 
friendly purpose," answered the other, mildly; 
** for I had observed your look, as expressing even 
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more and deeper suffering, than that with which 
we are, alas ! on all sides surrounded.*' 

Delany was now again thoroughly on his guard, 
and taking a leisurely survey of his companion, 
whose dress and deportment bespoke a somewhat 
dissimilar tale. The former was homely, almost 
to shabbiness; the latter most gentlemanly. His 
countepance seemed the index of a superior mind, 
and of a feeling heart; while every tone of his 
voice confirmed the favourable impression it was 
calculated to make. 

But the Rockite had both witnessed, and prac- 
tised too deeply, the arts of dissimulation, to give 
credence to feature or tone : he thought of 
M'Carthy, of Fitzpatrick, and of himself, as 
capable of using smooth words, and assuming 
honest looks to cover the most flagitious designs. 
He likewise considered his perilous situation, ob- 
noxious to the vengeance of outraged laws on one 
hand, and on the other to the most unmeasured 
vindictive wrath of those whom he had as- 
sisted to violate them. To no quarter on 
earth, or in heaven, could he dare to turn : 
outcast from all^ he seemed to stand an 
isolated being, against whom every shaft from 
above, and every arm around, was justly levelled. 
fie dreaded even the Biiid eye of the stranger^ who 
yet liBgered neafi as unwilling either lo abandon 
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him altogether, or to intrude yet farther, where 
his advances were hitherto so coolly received. 

At length the person spoke, though with some 
hesitation. *' I am perfectly well aware that the 
trifling addition which my own limited means will 
allow me to make to the bounty so mercifully sent, 
can hardly justify the seeming impertinence of my 
unasked advice; but you represent yourself as a 
sick, wounded man ; .probably a stranger in Dub* 
lin. Contagion of every kind dwells in the places 
whither you must necessarily resort for rest and 
refreshment. Poverty, disease, and vice prevail 
to a fearful extent in those crowded abodes ; and, 
unsoftened >by the sight of such aggravated mise- 
ries, the agents of more secret and still darker evil, 
prowl about, entangling the thoughtless, purchasing 
the destitute, and alluring the enterprising, for pur» 
poses of which the origin, the progress, and the end, 
form but one tissue of soul-destroying crime." 

" That is like enough," answered Maurice, 
coolly, ** and it's kind of you, Sir, to put a poor 
stranger on his guard. To say truth, Vq\ not 
much inclined to throw myself in the way of 
temptation." 

*' Haifa mile farther," continued the stranger, 
*' there are some poor but decent houses, at one of 
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which you might obtain a lodging, equally cheap 
as in the heart of the city j and far more safe." 

This had already occurred tp Maurice as the 
wisest plan he could adopt: but the suspicions 
inseparable from a state of feeling like bis, ren- 
dered him unwilling to follow any counsel, lest 
it might prove the covering of a snare. Still 
the remark of his new acquaintance was so just, 
and his advice so general, that he was half dis- 
posed to give credence to a face which pleased 
him better on every renewed examination. 

^* Please your Honour, where would you re- 
commend me to lodge, then ?" 

** At no place in particular, for I believe that 
all are tolerably honest in the quarter to which 
I allude : and the fever has not yet made its 
appearance on this side." 

'* I'll take your counsel, Sir, and thank ye 
for it" 

The stranger looked earnestly at him for a mo- 
ment, and then said, " My friend, do yeu ever 
seek counsel of God ?" 



«« In what way, Sir ?" 
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** By reading His word, and praying for the 
direction of His Spirit." 

** As to praying," answered Maurice, " I am 
not a heathen : but reading is out of my line ; 
little's the scholarship I can boast of." 

" Then you could not make out the meaning of 
these, I suppose ?" said the other, producing from 
his pocket some little tracts. 

Maurice shook his head. He had seen such 
things in Connor's house, and listened to them with 
some interest ; and this he mentioned, only suppres- 
sing the name of his friends. 

" And if you would hear more of the same sort," 
said the stranger, '* and like to trust yourself with 
me- — for I see you are wary and guarded — I will 
promise you a night's lodging and a day's board, 
without diminishing your little stock of cash." 

The offer was tempting: Maurice was faint, 
weary, hungry, and solitary. The production of 
such books, combined with the questions that pre- 
ceded it, certainly accorded well with the stran- 
ger's manner, and the expression of his gentle, 
thoughtful countenance. Besides, as the perfect 
•fifety of Miss Butler was now become a matter of 
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certainty to him, the grand object for which his 
own prolonged existence had appeared desirable, 
was attained; and somewhat of former recklessness 
returned, mingled with curiosity to know what 
should be the real character and station of hid 
singular new acquaintance; to whom he signified 
his grateful assent to the ofier so hospitably 
made : adding, *' You must put me in the kkchen. 
Sir, any how ; for I shall be no ornament to your 
house in this trim." 

** The house is not mine; I occupy a room 
in it, and there is a spare closet for an occasional 
guest. We are all strangers and pilgrims, having 
here no abiding city : and happy is it for us if, with 
a pilgrim's heart, we seek one to come !'' 



" A pilgrimage to Lough Derg,"— said Maurice ; 
and there he paused, ashamed to yolunteer the 
unprincipled fabrication to which he had formerly 
had recourse. 

The stranger smiled. ** Is Lough Derg an 
abiding city, an everlasting habitation ? The pil- 
grimage to which I allude, is our path from the 
cradle to the grave : and that city alone hath 
foundations, whose builder and maker is God. A 
glorious city, a place of rest and joy, a dwelling 
^here nothing can in any wise enter that defiletb. 



THE ROCKITE. 141 

A place of which God Himself is the light ; where 
His servauts shall serve him : they shall see His 
face, and His name shall be written in their fore- 
heads. No sin is there : no fear, no pain, no curse. 
All is bright, all is glorious, and all is eternal !^' 

** Sin, fear, pain, and curse," thought Maurice ; 
*' He knows my case, sure euough," and the idea 
confounded him. The stranger, however, pro» 
ceeded, as they walked along. 

** See those miserable creatures, scarcely able to 
drag their emaciated forms along the road. You 
heard their imprecations, when their clamorous en- 
treaties for relief were disregarded by the gay 
party of horsemen. Alas! cursing and bitterness 
are in their hearts, destruclion and misery in 
their paths. They turn not to Him who smiteth 
them with disease and famine; they gnaw their 
tongues for pain ; but they do not repent.*' 
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Tis all aimed at me,'* thought Maurice. 



And look yonder, how brightly that equipage 
gKttera in the sun-beams^ A light weight for 
four such well-fed horses to draw. That costly 
harness, those abundant decorations, the expensive 
dresses of the ladies within, all bespeak the chil- 
dren of afBuence." 
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'VFull purses and hard hearts/' interrupted Mau- 
rice indignantly, *' for did you see hour they tossed 
their fine feathered heads another way, when that 
poor wretch held up hei* starving child; and the 
rascally coachman almost drove over the crea- 
ture r 

** Aye, it is a sad sign : for ' whoso hath this 
world's goods, and seeth his brother have need, and 
yet shutteth up his bowels of compassion from him, 
how dwelleth the love of God in him?' Are they 
not too surely travelling to the same dismal abode, 
the blaspheming pilgrims in rags, and the merciless 
pilgrims in the coach and four ?" 

*' We can't tell that," replied Maurice. 

*< True: the case is indeed too clear on the one 
hand, for out of the abundant evil in their hearts 
those unhappy creatures are uttering language that 
proves them daring sinners. The mere withholding 
of alms, on the other hand, 'will not enable us 
to say, that the love of God and of man is not 
there, since a shower of gold from the hands would 
not prove the existence of true charity in the heart. 
But I know to whom that equipage belongs ; and I 
know them to be altogether enslaved to a world 
lying in wickedness, living in dissipation, and la- 
vishing on their own perishing bodies what God 
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hath committed in trust to them, that they may 
be ready to give, willing to distribute. If such be 
their pilgrimage through life, must not the end 
be, that they should lie down in sorrow? There 
are but two roads, a broad one and a narrow ; there 
are but two eternal homes, hell and heaven. All 
are pilgrims, while they breathe this mortal air. I 
am a pilgrim, you are a pilgrim : and whither are 
we going ?" 

" I rather think,'' said Maurice, wishing to 
evade the query, " that we belong to different 
churches.'* 

*' We belong to one family, the family of Adam, 
by whom we all came into the world, sinful, re- 
bellious, and accursed. Out of this generation of 
evil doers, G-od has chosen to Himself a family, 
created anew, by a second birth, after the image 
of Christ, who is its Father and Head. This 
family He also calls His church, and on earth He 
owns no other. Are you of this church? That 
you belonged to Adam*s family, conscience and 
experience will bear you witness, for has not sin 
reigned in your body, and iniquity ruled your heart? 
And if now you belong to Christ's family, looking 
to Him your Almighty Father and King, you 
find sin controuled, fear cast out, and believing 
you rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of 
glory/' 
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These were strange sounds to Maurice Delany ; 
so strange^ that he almost doubted whether his 
companion was not a little out of his senses ; yet 
was there somethiSig within » that bore a deep, strong 
testimony to the fidelity of th# picture, as regarded 
the children of Adam, the pilgrims on the broad 
way *, and the general tenor of his discourse re- 
called the words spoken over old Katy's bed by 
Miss Butler. The looks, the characters, the con- 
duct too, of Thady and his parents, bespoke a 
kindred feeling to that which shone in the features 
and language of this unknown person ; and Mau- 
rice almost forgot the peculiarities of his situation 
in the deeply excited interest of a soul that began to 
ponder on its own immortality. 

The abode to which his new friend conducted 
him, was a respectable little shop, where the pro- 
duce of a large garden was exhibited for sale. 
An elderly widow woman, assisted by a boy of 
fifteen, appeared to be the principal manager; and 
the lodger's apartment was a most comfortable par- 
lour, with a press-bed neatly folded up, a few 
books disposed on hanging shelves, and a table 
covered with writing apparatus, in addition to the 
usual furniture of a decent sitting room. A smile 
of mingled affection- and respect welcomed him 
in hb pass^e through the shop, where Maurice 
mode^ly paused; while the landlady's enquiry 
of her son, whether he had placed Mr. Doyle's 
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slippers by the fire, introduced the soldier to the 
name of his hospitable invitee. 

Settled in a warm comer of the kitchen fire- 
place, and supplied with an excellent dinner of 
meat and vegetables, Maurice entered into cheerful 
conversation with the lad who sat near him, w&ile 
the mother pursued her employments alternately 
there and in the adjoining shop. ** You seem to 
have had a long march of it," observed the boy. 

'' True for ye : and a snug house I'm now 
billetted on, many thanks to that same Mr. Doyle, 
and long life to him, and your mother, and your- 
self. But how he came to take me up, as it were, 
by the road-side, and bring me into such quarters, 
I'm bothered to guess." 

** It's nothing extraordinary with him,'' said the 
boy. ** He's always doing one good turn or 
another: and many^s the poor body he has re- 
freshed in this way." 

" And many's the poor soul he has helped, with 
his good words and prayers," added the mother, 
who now entered, ** and many the simple tra- 
veller he has stopped from going to wander in the 
streets of Dublin ; aye, and often put them in a 

H 
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better coad than ereu tbey thought of lonking 
for/' 

** What road may that be?" asked A&uriee, 
in whose mind suspicion was ever on the alert 

'*The road to heaven,'' answered the lad, 
smiling* ** Our lodger seems to think himself 
sent into'tbe world for nothing but the good of his 
fel]ow-<7eatures. He is not rich^ any way^ but 
somehow, he seems always to lay hold on the very 
people that he can be most useful to. Mother and 
I might be starving now, only for the trouble be 
^took about us, when father died ; and got a long 
lease of the old garden for us, and recommended us 
far and wide : for though he lives so humble and 
quiet, his character makes him looked up to by many 
who ride in their coaches. He is a jewel of a man, 
and a tme servant of the Lord Jesus Christ." 

Maurice pondered on this strange meeting with a 
person, whose character it was to lay hold on the 
very people whom he could be most useful to ; and 
while wondering of what use he might prove to him, 
fell into a refreshing sleep, from which he was only 
roused to partake in a cup of good tea, and then 
to accompany the widow and her boy to their 
lodger's apartment; where he heard the parable 
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of the prodigal son read, and fliost beautifully 
cemmented upon by Mr. Doyle. They kneeled in 
prayer ; and Maurice ooald have kneeled for hours 
to listen to petttiona which he scareely dared to 
join in. Not that tti« anathema of his church 
would have weighed one feather in the scale against 
the infiuencre of hia awakened feelings, but^ he was 
impieased with tttf awful consciousness that the 
Lord Ood wtts too dreadful io majesty, too glo* 
rtous in holiness, for one so vile, so altogedier 
lost as he appeared in his own eyes, to breathe that 
name from his polluted lips. No mention was 
made of saints or virgin, neither did he miss them. 
One Mediator was appealed too, and with a con-^ 
tiding boldness, reminded of his immutable pro- 
mise to cast out none, but to save to the uttermost 
aril who should come unto the Father by Him. 
And ** Oh that I knew how to come to Him !" 
was the secret groan of that wounded spirit. 

A night of repose was followed by such another 
scene of family worship; and then Mr. Doyle en- 
quifBd of Maurice the object of his journey to* 
Dubliii> expressing a willingness to aid hith in any 
upright design that he might have in view. But to 
open the dark page of his blood-staitied history 
to such a man was impossible in the thought of 
Maurice^ 
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** He would curs6 me,'' said he mentally, ** and 
I'd better go with the blessing warm upon my 
heart. I would rather have the churches curse 
than his." So rapidly do the chains of superstition • 
ipelt before the first beams of diTine truth. 

Our self-condemned, and too guilty Rockite, 
therefore, evaded all the questions of his generous 
friend; expressed with unfeigned warmth of ges- 
ture, look, and tone, his deep sense of the kindness 
bestowed ; and even asked permission to apply 
fpr counsel should any unforeseen difficulty cross 
bis path. He declared himself in expectation of 
jneeting with friends to whom he would be wel- 
come, and departed from the hospitable little man- 
sion, enriched by several useful presents, and 
returning fVom his inmost soul the benediction of 
its inhabitants. 

Once again at large in the busy capital, Maurice 
experienced a loneliness of spirit more deeply felt 
amid the hum and the jostle of a crowded street 
than in the silence of the distant glen. The ever« 
varying scene, the succession of busy or inquisitive 
countenances, the subject constantly adverted to, 
either in the under tone of anticipating menace, or 
the hurried voice of open curiosity, or the loud 
vaunt of confident security, all failed to excite in 
his mind an interest sufficient to banish the en- 
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grossing theme to him so new, and strange, and 
wearisome. Self^applause had formerly been a 
leading trait in his character, although seldom 
perceptible beneath his gay and unaffected joyous- 
ness of manner ; and this feeling had still survived » 
though combined with occasional self*abhorrence» 
whilst he moved, in guilty, yet acknowledged pre- 
eminence amongst the blood-thirsty gang, whose 
deeds of unmanly violence and treacherous as- 
sassination, he contrasted with the more orderly 
and lioensed outrages of open warfare, where 
murder becomes glorious by being committed pub- 
licly, and dealt in by wholesale. He counted 
himself in every respect superior to the banditti 
who surrounded him ; and thus was bound by self- 
love, in its most degraded form, to that which he 
felt to be a brand of dishonour and disgrace. 
Ashamed and mortified he had often been ; but 
never until now was he humbled. Maurice could 
well remember the day, and that no distant date, 
when the bare act of soliciting an alms would 
have appeared to him less tolerable than death 
itself: yet to this had he recently stooped; and to 
this he would fain have traced his present de- 
jection of spirit, but he was conscious that the 
source lay deeper. A callousness to external cir- 
cumstances had been perceptibly stealing upon his 
once sensitive feelings; while dark forebodings of 
an unknown future, beyond the limits of time and 
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space, resisted all his endeavours to shake off tlbe 

unwonted gloom. Casual though^ on such a 

theme had indeed been awakened on t(ie battle's 

eve, or by the words of exhortation that h^ had 

heard from garrison chaplaiusi wh^a ^tt^ndi^g 

with his troop the regular aervice of a Sabbatb- 

„day: but those thoughts were speedily lulled 

. again beneath the powerful opiate of blind sup^r- 

.stition. His fi9)iritttal concerns b^ regarded as the 

•exclusive charge of his own clergy : ^nd tb^ first 

. epnscious resistance of bis mind Jto this fatal de« 

Jusion, had been produced by the anin^ted addf^9s 

jof Mi^s Butler to the bypocritiical M woman v^ 

assisted to plot her destriietaon. The houirs i^f 

. agony which preceded his providential rescue by 

old Connor, assisted to drive the arrow yet more 

deeply into his soul, and increased its wrkhings. 

« But these, aod the impressions that immediately 

: succeeded them, were transitory ; they were swept 

away by the rapid current of passing events, or 

' drowned in the whirl of eager excitement perpe- 

.tually revolving around the mysterious theme of 

SlievcHBoran. 

The sudden and most satisfactory termination 
of this engro*»sing anxiety, left the mind of Mau- 
rice peculiarly open to Ihe vivid impressions which 
Mr. Doyle so incessantly laboured to make, 
wherever his singular and ardent benevolence 
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found an object meet for its exertions: and the 
soil being thus prepared, what marvel that the 
seed of divioe truth sunk deep ioto it» and com* 
menced that unseen process of yegetation which 
works a change ii^ the souU alike wonderfoi and 
abiding, quickening unto life that which was dead> 
doubly, hopelessly dead^ in trespasses and sinsi 
Sunk, as he was, in the depths of poverty, ob» 
scurity, and guilt, fettered as he was in ignorance, 
that iron manacle with which despotic superstition 
most securely binds her captives, still was he an 
immortal creature, a meet object of that grace 
which liberates, (^ifies, enlightens, and enriches 
the most despised of beggars on the dung-hill—* 
What more can it do for the mightiest monarch on 
a throng? what less would avail to bring salvation 
unto either? 

Maurice could not analyse his feelings, neither 
could he comprehend their origin or ultimate ten- 
dency : of the harmonious chain that binds a soul 
to the only sure and stedfast anchor, he as yet 
saw but the first link, and that was his own utter 
destitution of every imaginable plea, even in paU 
liation of his flagrant crimes. Although in the 
contemplation his heart sickened, he could not 
avert the mental gaxe from that dark chronicle 
which bis last instructor had so forcibly described 
as being laid up against the day of revelation of 
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God's righteous Yengeance. Where now was his 
blind faith in the potent efficacy of ptiestly abso* 
lation ? gladly would he have been again deluded ; 
bnt the single ray of light. which had shot into 
his. heart was sufficient to expose the mockery of 
tfiat unsubstantial hope. Auricular confession he 
would have shunned, from prud^tial inotiv€^, well 
aware, from even such superficial observatioQ as 
he had formerly been capable of making, that the 
confessional was dedicated to other uses than those 
of penitence and spiritual reconciliation : but 
lightly would have regarded temporal safety, as 
the price of that tranquillity whicjh no word of man 
could now have power to give— *or sell. Yet, 
wavering and irresolute, he strolled, or rather stole, 
into a chapel, amid a small number of votaries who 
assembled to celebrate the festival of a patron 
saint: and when the officiating friar mounted his 
pulpit, Delany listened with an eagerness pro- 
portioned to the hungering of a soul made sensible 
of its wants. The result was absolute disgust. An 
unconnected narrative of most extravagant ah* 
surdities, culled from the legend of the saint in 
question, interlarded with ejaculations of wonder 
and epithets of adoration most blasphemously 
misapplied to a created being, ending with an im« 
portunate appeal to the charity of an almost men* 
dicant congregation, formed the total of the dis* 
course; and Maurice made the best of bis way 
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out, from a scenei the glaring impiety of which 
alone checked the laugh of scom, provoked by 
its childish puerility. 

i 

A Protestant church was the next resort of the 
restless and reckless visitant; but here he was 
equally at a loss* He did indeed listen with 
breathless earnestness to some very beautiful and 
affecting portions of scripture, read in due course ; 
and heard confessions repeated which spoke much 
of bis own wretched case, and supplications of- 
fered up, ill which he would fain have joined, had 
he dared to ask for blessings where he felt a curse 
lie heavy on his soul : but when the minister ad* 
dressed his audience, the uncultivated mind of 
Maurice was utterly unable to attach a definite 
meaning to the well-turned sentences; and all 
that be could gather was a general commendation- 
of virtue, an exhortation to keep the oommand* 
ments» and a highly wrought picture of the eternal 
felicity wherewith God would reward his obedient, 
people. In all this there was not a word of that 
which Maurice sought : nothing suited to his case: 
and he departed to brood in secret over his un- 
mitigated griefs. 

His scanty supply of cash, barely sufficient for a 
few da3fs* maintenance, warned him; however, that' 
he must seek' some mesdrs of present stt[qM>Tt :. and* 

H 3 
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]by Ibe adrice of bis laadlord, ■% porter in a eon- 
fiderable warebouse, Maarioe applied for occa- 
sional employment in the same line. On the re* 
commendation of bis bumble bost, himself an old 
aoldier, be was permitted to take charge of some 
packaiyeSf conjointly with -persons better known, 
and more responsible than faimself. A few days 
subsequently to his comnieneeaieDl ia this novel, 
and rather unproductive line^ he was commissioned 
to bear a hamper of goods to a more fashionable 
part of the town than he bad hitherto visited ; and 
the name of Butler, pronounced in his hearing to 
the young man who was to sapt*rintend the de- 
livery, aroused him to a greater interest than he 
had felt for a long while. Indeed the certainty of 
Julia Butler^s perfect security iMid well nigh ba- 
allied l]{at fisnily from the memory in which they 
bad been so tenaciously cherished ; a subject of 
more powerful and ab9orbiiig solicitude taking pos- 
^easioa of every fiscultyy akhouf^ in the form of 
gloomy and misanthropio disconlent. In Mce 
Winner had be lost the sense of ontwasd peril to 
bimselft which had at first vrithbeM him ^m fre* 
quentiag the more pubBc streets of the city ; through 
which he now plied bis daily occupation^ 

Arrived ^t the house^Udier they bid been di- 
recte^i Manrtee watched with ooasiderahle anxiety 
the opeQi|i|[ of the dopt to bit companion. A fe^^ 
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* 
male servant tippeared^ and at the young man's re* 

qumki nummoned her master's valet The absence 

of livery of course prevented. Maurice from poeii* 

tivdy aacertaining that the estaUisbmient belonged 

lo his old commanding officer; bnt on raising his 

eyes to the tx)unteMMioe of the Falet» he instantly 

realised the fcatnies^of O'Brient the wily and 

unprincipled asaociate of Dennis McCarthy. 

The effect of this rencontre was electric: it 
thrilled through his every vein, and Maurice Delany 
was once more the being of former days. Fortu- 
nately, O'Brien did not cast a hkjk towards the 
insignificant porter^ who» recovering instantaneously 
his presence of mind» took care to preserve the in* 
osf^mUu; and having delivered his burden to a lad| 
vthose stable-dress. he lecognixed as oonfirming the 
identity of the family, he withdrew, by the most 
retired routCt to his own miserable abode, revolving 
onoa more in. bisagitated miud plans of rescne ix* 
these demoted Bailers. 

That O'Brien was introduced into the iiouseboid 
for eome ^efiEuioua purpoas, Maurice oonld not 
doubt: bnt how to eonvey tl^ requisite warning 
again perplexed him. The. obstinacy with which 
he hud IkMrmerly tesistad his Captdnk wishes to 
enrol him ett the iisft of the school *8MslsrSetgaaat 

H4 
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again recurred jto his thoughts. He had scoffed at 
the proposal of being taught to wnte, and now, 
not daring to employ another haiid« while the 
dread of being remarked by O'Brien forbade a 
personal applicationy how iuralttable appeared 
die despised ppjportunity^ now for ever past*. Bat 
regrets were v«iin ; and Maurice resolved to watch 
in the vicinity of the house for a sight of flo;ne 
member of the family, to whom he might communi- 
cate the peril that still seemed 4o impend over 
them. ■ 

• • • 

fie stationed himself accordingly : and on the 
second morning, early, he had the satisfaction of 
seeing a mounted servant, leading a second horse, 
issue from the gateway of the Major's stables, 
for the evident purpose of exercising the animals. 
The rider's tall and upright .figure was altogether 
too unlik? O'Brien to excite any apprehension : 
and Maurice slowly proceeded in the direction 
whither he must necessarily follow, in order to get 
out of the town, on the extreme skirt of which 
Major, Butler's house was situate. . The hoofs of 
the horses soon, rattled, close behind him.^-*'* So, so, 
j^iicher ; softly my ifine fellow!" exclaimed the 
serviant, as lie reined in dlie frolicksome steed. The 
sound made Maurice- starts and face about; the 
ae&t instant saw hia planted diseotly in Biucher's 

I -I 
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front ** Get out of that !*' cried Ibe groom ;** kre 
you drunk? Don't you see thci horse doesn't 
fancy being put out of his line of march V* 

But Maurice came close up, and attenipted to 
catch the bridle ; a sudden jerk disappointed him» 
while the groom , much exasperated, exclaimed , 
'' If I*d had the sense to bring my whip— -begone, 
fellow, or 111 ride you dow6. . Madman 1" he 
vociferated, as Maurice clasped the horse^s neck 
with his arms. 

'' Blucher knows his poor master, Thady, 
though you've forgotten your comrade*'' ' 

** He certainly does,'* muttered Connor, 'V or he 
wouldn't be handled in that fashion :" then, raising 
his voice, ** Stand o6f— don't you see bow •t'other 
beast b plunging ?" 



• I • r • 



Maurice retreated a step; and Thady -gaaed afr 
him in astonishment, mingled with miich perplexity. ^ 
** What's your name?" 



" Maurice Delany. 



99 









*' Surely it cannot be; and yet I've seen you 
m¥iny.atiiii<f,ikiid later too thaii ihaC^^---l-' 



• ' :l 
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*< Aye, Tfaady : you saw me in your father 'b 
bouse ; and, inay^be, saved jsy life**" 

Thady sprung from the saddle, and caught bis 
band. '* My poor fellow ! and was it yourself, 
Delliriyt You are strangely altered though — 
sadly ekaaged.^ 

** Chluiged, indeed !'* groaned Maurice, then 
suddenly roasing himself— *' Connor, I must speak 
with you! Are you in Major Butler*s ser- 
vice?'* 

** Yes ; and great reason I have to be tiiankfol 
for it.'' ** So have 1,'' ejaculated Maurice ; then 
added, ** Is O'Brien your fellow-servant V' 

'* I know w> sttch person/' 

y Sure, and I saw him with my own eyes, at the 
houses out of livery» bet taking messages, and 
settling aoooanta for the fiunily.** 

" Oh, its Rowley you mean, the Major's man." 



«< 



•I 



ton I hasn't he a soar inside of his lip ?" 



That lie Mrtainly iras," assweied Thady, mir- 
prised. 



'• Tlieii> by Uie powerB, His a9 J tidll you ; 'tis 
O'Brisni the most iia«de«e4 ?iilftui ibat evet 
signed * John Rock' to a bloody notice, or fired 
the oabiu over a sleeping family," 

'' loarediblep Delany f Why this Rowley is 
a most steady, qvlet man, and a Pfotestaai/' 

" He a Protestant ! and I have seen him kiss 
the blessed cross upon the pmyert Ihat every river 
in the land might run red with Protestant Uood. 
He and O'Rourke; Slieye^moraa !"-*-^^ and be- 
tween rage and shame, his voice became inarti- 
culate. 

** Delany/' said Thady, with a serious and 
penetrating look, ^ do you know any thing of 
Slieve-moran ?" 

<' Da I? ask O'Brien. But no, Tbady, say no 
word to him of this meeting, if you wouldn't idestroy 
your master*s family. Where can I see yoa-«and 
how soon ?" 

" I am not quite satisfied " Connor began, 
but Maurice impetuously broke in on him. ** Call 
the poUee, thea^ sepd me to the gallows, and take 
tbe rawanL Y4Mi deserve it, and I deiierve tfte 
haitar; but for all that, Thady, though It be viMi 
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the rope round my neck, I will save the Butlers !" 
and he stamped with the violence of a maniac. 

** Compose yourself, Maurice,'' said Thady, 
mildly : ** I am not the rascal to sell the life of an 
old comrade. Promise to meet me, if such be 
your wish, and say where I may find you this 
evening." 

** I have no home fit for the purpose,'' replied 
Maurice, ** but I will come to you wherever you 
please, only let it be soon — very soon." 

Thady named a house where they might be un- 
disturbed; and re-mounted. 

. ** Stop I*' cried Maurice : *' how came Blucher 
in Major Butler's possession ?" 

" 'Tis yourself that must answer that, I believe, 
jpelany." 

" And T will; is he kindly used ?" 

." I4ke a child." 



- 1 



. The noble animal bad plainly shfwn hi3 recogni- 
tion of. his 9l<^ mas^r. When : Maurioe: stepped 
hf^ J^v^^h^r fpUo^ved hiti\; and! iha jontstr^tched 
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haud was continually met with a thousand little 
gambols of impatient delight. But even Blucher 
was almost forgotten in the agitation of Delany's 
feelings on thus finding his worst surmise realized 
in the assumption of a false name, and the profes- 
sion of protestantism, by one who was too fiercely 
bigotted to his own faith to scruple any deed of 
treachery or hypocrisy for its supposed advance- 
ment. 

True to their appointment, the soldiers met; 
and Connor, with mingled sensations of compas- 
sion, horror, dismay, and thankfulness, listened 
to Delany*s unreserved statement of his eventful 
career: a minute description of O'Brien was in* 
eluded in it; and Thady could no longer doubt 
the just foundation of his friend's alarm. But the 
catalogue of crimes spread before his view in the 
narrative so frankly given, appeared to harrow 
up his very soul; and, in a voice pf deep and 
earnest emotion, he exclaimed, *' O Delany ! hQyr. 
many a time have I warned you, that he who lives 
without God in the world must, sooner or later, 
become both the instrument and the prey of satan." 

** You have, Thady : and a . true prophet you 
proved : but it's all past now, and cannot be undone. 
Sure enough I've worked bard in the devil's 
service, and must e*en pocket lib w^ges at last" 
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" And can you^ dare you rest witli this irigbtful 
load of guilt upoo your soul ; without peace, with- 
out hope, exposed to the veogeauce of every law, 
both of man and of God ? M&urioe^ do you never 
think of eternity?" 



'' I daf e not think about it, at present, Thady. 



» 



^< Neither dared T, if I did not know that Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sinners. De- 
lany. He can save even you.'' 

Maurice was silent : the confession, of his multi- 
plied iniquities to this upright friend, bad greatly 
increased his self-abasement, yet it had likewise 
a&rded a partial relief to bis mind, so fearfolly 
overburdened; and a few words of encouragement 
from Connor would have produced a sensation 
of greater and more abiding comfort than ever 
followed the delusive absolution, the unauthorized 
** Go in peace," from the lips of bis priest, after 
the heartless ceremony of the confessional. But 
Maurice still retained a portion of that pride inse- 
parable from a lingering belief in the infallibility 
of his own church, and the heretical character of 
protestantism. Individually he regarded Thady 
Connor as a being immeasurably exalted above 
himself, and as secure of gaining heaven, as he 
was certain of exclusion from it; but the ** strong 
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delusion" wjbich has ever wrought on the votaries 
of the apostate ohurch to ** believe a lie/' was 
not banished from his mind ; the spirit of party , too^ 
survived in some degree ; and for a soq of the true 
church to humble himself beneath the spiritaal 
admonitione of a heretic who bad more than once, 
in former days, openly assailed the tenets of his 
Roman Catholic comrades, would have been, in 
his eyes, a cowardly desertion of a post, the unte- 
nable nature of which, however^ he began siecretly 
to be conscious oL A loag pause, therefore, en- 
sued : and Maurice at lengih exclaimed, ** Tis 
of no use dwelling on the past, Thady ; let us con- 
sider what's to Jbe done concerning this viltatn 
O'Brien. You must warn the Major without 
delay : and paint me as black as you please, 
provided you convince him that it is no fabe 
alarm." 

Connor prevailed on Maurice to take up his 
abode in a quarter of his providing; and then, 
seeking an interview with his master, entered upon 
a recital, which at once laid open the ffustrated 
scheme of former violence, and awakened him 40 
a sense of present danger* The consequence of 
this communication was an unexpected visit from 
the Major, who surprised Maurice on that same 
evening, as he sat, lost in a deep and melancholy 
reverie, by the apparition of his well known form ; 
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and the piercing gaze of an eagle eye, that seemed 
prepared to read his inmost thought 

The interview was of some duration, and ended 
in an arrangement, by which Maurice was to 
confront O'Brien and identify him. On the trial 
of the criminal he also engaged to appear : but 
when Major Butler assured him of effectual pro- 
tection on the part of government, a faint smile 
passed over his features, and an involuntary shake 
of the head, betrayed a feeling of incredulity which 
could not escape the vigilant old officer. *' Upon 
my word of honour, Delany," said he, *< I hold 
myself pledged to you protected. And more than 
this ; your outrages against the laws of God and 
man, disloyalty to your king, and abuse of your 
military knowledge to the worst of purposes, all 
these things cry aloud for punishment; and I, 
as a magistrate, as a member of society, should be 
bound to brandish over your head the sword of 
just requital. But to me and mine, Delany, you 
have been faithful in a degree that shews there is 
somewhat of sound principle yet unextinguished 
within. As an individual, as a father*' — his eyes 
glistened, ** I owe you a debt, never to be forgotten. 
Again, I engage my word, that no harm shall 
accrue to you." 

Maurice silently bowed : he would not damp the 
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satbfaction of his protector by developing the 
plans of deadly retribution so universally successful 
in visiting the breach of trust in a Rockite, deeply 
sworn as he was. To sacrifice his life in defending 
the Butlers, had long been his determination ; nor 
did he shrink from the prospect of thus deliberately 
inviting the destruction, from which he felt assured 
that no arm of mortal power could preserve him, 
when once he appeared as an approver* 

He had not failed to ascertain from Thady 
the issue of the midnight attack upon Slieve-moran, 
and found that to his warning might be traced the 
preservation of the family. Major Butler secretly 
summoned a party of resolute friends, from a short 
distance ; and commenced operations early on that 
evening, by locking every domestic into a secure 
apartment, while he with his guests and their ser« 
vants barricaded doors and windows, in the most 
effectual manner that military skill could devise* 
An abundant store of arms and ammunition was 
already coll ected ; and the young ladies, going out 
as for a walk, had been conveyed under a strong 
escort to a place of safety some miles distant. 

Thus prepared, the Major and his friends had 
only to watch the approach of expected foes. 
Young Butler, indeed, still was, or appeared to 
be, incredulous, and somewhat sullen: but th« 
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advance of O'Rourke's party speedily put an end 
to conjecture, and animated him to the most strenu* 
ous exertions. 

How the assailants were received, has already 
been related. Their final triumph, as witnessod 
by Maurice, was occasioned by the treacherous 
servant having escaped from confinement, on the 
momentary opening of her prison door, and fired 
some light drapery, unobserved, in one of the 
apartments. On bursting into the house, however, 
the villains met a reception so hot, from its un« 
daunted defenders, as held them at bay« until ^tte 
rapid approach of some cavalry, whose patrol had 
brought them within hearing of the repeated dia^^ 
charge of musquetry, warned them to fight their 
way out : an exploit in which they only succeeded 
by the increasing fury of the fiames, which called 
for the united exertions of the inmates to check 
their course* 

Leaving two of their party dead in the house,. 
And one mortally wounded, they snatched up 
Maurice and another, who lay in the court-yard, 
and conveyed them to a considerable distance. 
Maurice bad not exhthit^d any sign of life: the 
fugitives tied a handkerchief round his wounded^ 
leg, but believing him to be either dead or dying, 
and conscious that every incnmbraoce increased 
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their peril, tb»y assented to the opuiion of one who 
had never been a friend to Delany ; and hearing* 
as they believed^ the trampling of pursuers close 
behind, they waited not even to plunder their 
comrade, but flung him down a sloping bank, at 
the bottom of which they surmised a pool of water 
lay. They had, however, mistaken the place; and. 
I>«laDy escaped. 

Blucher, meanyrhile, was plunging; on the spot 
where his master had left him; and became the 
prize of the family. Young Butler recognized him 
immediately ; and he was lodged in as comfortable 
a manner as Maurice could have desired. Major 
Butler, determined to purge his household of all 
whose faith held them subservient to the hostile' 
party, recollected Thady Connor as a character 
highly eligible for his service ; and Thady identi- 
fied Blucher as the property of an old comrade. 
He was indeed held in trust for one to whosL 
Major Butler felt himself under weighty obliga- 
tions;. and enjoyed all the privileges of an acknow- 
ledged favourite. 

The morning subsequent to the interview be- 
tween Maurice and.thte Major, beheld the former 
secreted in Uie immediate vicinity of the residence 
where Rowley, unsuspecting such an event, was- 
summoned to the breakfast parlour imnediatelyk 
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after the ladies had quitted it. He underwent an 
examination with respect to his family, faith, and 
past adventures, throughout the whole of which he 
manifested a degree of nerve, and presence of mind 
truly astonishing. His tale was consistent, his 
replies ready and satisfactory: and when the 
magistrate, who had taken his breakfast there to 
avoid suspicion, asked him whether he knew 
Dennis McCarthy, a calm negative seemed to leave 
his examiners completely «t fault. 

At this juncture, Maurice was introduced, unper- 
ceived by Rowley, until he had made nearly a cir* 
cuit round him ; and they stood confronted. A very 
perceptible change took place in the countenance 
of the latter : he started, and looked as if doubtful 
whether his senses were not deceiving him. 

*' Do you know this person, Rowley ?'' asked the 
Magistrate. 

** No, Sir ; I had a brother-in-law very like 
him, so as to strike me at first; but this man T 
never saw." 

" Didn't you so ?" said Maurice, fixing on him 
a look where triumphant vengeance sparkled. 
*^ It's not civil, Mr. Patrick O'Brien, to be de« 
nying your friends to their faces. A sup of 
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McCarthy's potheen would, may be, refresh your 



memory 



9f 



** You mistake me, my man/' answered the 
other quietly ; ** my name is Rowley, and of you 
or McCarthy I know nothing/' 

** Faith, and your name may be Rowley after 
all ! yet it was as Patrick O'Brien that you 
plotted treason with McCarthy, and murders with 
O'Rourke/' 

^* Will you swear to what you now say, my 
good fellow 7" asked the Magistrate. 

** In the face of the country, your honour : 
and I'll bring those that shall prove it true." 

This last assertion evidently startled O'Brien, 
but he remained silent. The deposition of Mau- 
rice was taken, and the accused committed to 
prison. 

Judging that the detection of their emissary 
would stimulate the gang to new acts of desperate 
enmity, the gentlemen now enquired what clue 
Maurice could afford to the discovery of the other 
ruffians : and it was with indignation, no less tl\an 
surprise, that uey Aeard the soldier's decisive 

1 
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reply. Respectfully, but finnly, he declared, 
that with the exception of O'Rourke and O'Brien, 
he never would betray an individual among his 
former companions in guilt* It was in vain for 
them to plead the duty which he owed to his 
country, the tacit pledge already given in con- 
senting to appear against O'Brien, and the peril 
tn which he must place himself by refusing to an- 
swer the inquiries of the judicial authorities. Mau- 
rice remained firm. He said, that, had he not 
recognized a traitor in the household of Major 
Butler,, nothing would have induced him to do 
more than convey a genieral caution to the family, 
since Miss Butler had escaped. That he pur- 
posed to hover about their dwelling wherever 
they might be, and give the alarm on the approach 
of any concealed foe : but never to be false to his 
iniquitous oath, farther than his duty to Major But- 
ler's family demanded. 

^' This is madness I" exclaimed the officer. 

''May be so, your honour; but I'll not flinch 
from my principles. Let O'Brien turn apprbver 
if he will; hot I'll not bring my poor deluded 
countrymen to the gallowd, to save myself, tbe 
greatest rascal among them, barring O^Rourke." 

** Let him have it his own way, father,* isaid 
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youDg Butler. ** The fellow has a conscience, 
though of a somewhat singular texture. He has 
done much for us ; and of the two I would sooqer 
invest 0*Brien with the honourable badge of an 
approver. He is probably a more marketable 
villain than this hero of ours." 

Maurice looked his thanks; and Major Butler 
acquiesced. It was determined to use every 
means of gaining O'Brien over; and the young 
man requested that Maurice might be permitted 
to accompany him on an excursion, as a means 
both of keeping him out of the way, and giving 
a chance of meeting with O'Rourke, whom De- 
lany solemnly pledged himself to point out, and 
secure, at the risk of his life, wherever he found 
him. 

We leave the travellers to pursue their road 
along the eastern coast, and return to Byrne's 
pass, where Katy, the magistrate, and four or five 
attendants well armed, proceeded towards St. 
Kevin's well, in search of Maurice. The gentle- 
man had served as colonel in the army ; and was 
equally wary as enterprising, prepared to use 
stratagem or force; and no less so to encounter 
either. 

Katy hobbled along the road, as fast as avarice^ 

i2 
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ber ruling passion, could urge the weary limbs of 
age. In the prospect of securing the reward, sbe 
bad ventured on a perilous game. The associates 
with whom Maurice bad last seen her, were not 
sworn members of Rock's fraternity, but merce- 
nary plunderers, whose object was immediate gain^ 
and who would have deemed the traveller's clothes 
and watch a justification for putting him to death. 
Cautious, however, to give no offence to the for- 
caidable body of Rockites, they had contrived, 
partly by means of Katy herself, to acquire as 
much knowledge of their established signs of 
recognition as sufficed to guard against such im- 
plication ; and the old woman connived at their 
barbarities, while permitted to share the plunder, 
from these men she had rescued Maurice, in order 
to sell hb blood at a higher price than they 
dreamed of valuing it at. She foolishly imagined 
that the money would be paid to her as soon as the 
prisoner was in custody, and with this she purposed 
immediately to decamp : but finding that a mere 
trifle would be the only recompense until better as- 
surance was received of prosecuting him to convic- 
tion, she resolved to keep out of sight, and to ^nd 
some personal enemy of Maurice who would dare 
the consequences of appearing against him, on the 
united allurement of profit and revenge, or else to 
suborn one of the straggling freebooters in aid of 
her design. 
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Guided by their worthless conductress, the 
colonel and his party wound up the wild and 
romantic pathway, until the gurgling of St. Kevin's 
spring warned them that the next turn would bring 
them close upon its margin : and here Katy pointed 
out the little nicbe in the rock, where she pur- 
posed awaiting their return ; while a stout fellow 
formidably armed, was stationed at its entrance^ 

The rest proceeded ; and cautiously turning the 
angle of the rock, formed themselves in the wildly 
beautiful area to which the well and the round 
tower imparted a character of interest, as monu- 
ments of antiquity — records of man's footsteps, 
where, but for them, nature had seemed, on a 
cursory glance« to have reigned unrivalled, since 
^hose rocks were fashioned. There was a charm 
of loneliness, a melancholy sweetness not unmixed 
with grandeur, over which even the denuding 
hand of winter had little power. The fir-tree and 
the holly abounded, wearing their verdant mantle 
as in the bloom of spring. A leafless oak stretched 
its gigantic arms over the well, its rugged bark 
brightened with the young foliage of an ivy plant, 
that had already won its way nearly to the summit 
.of the trunk : and on its principal branch flourished, 
in pale green, the consecrated misseltoe. 

At a short distance rose a most majestic yew. 
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whose dark and tenerable head towered in riralry 
above the forest king : and clusters of red berries, 
peeping forth amid leaves of yariegaled holly, lent 
« glow more viyid than that of summer flowers. 
The deep azure of a frosty sky, and the clear 
sunbeam darting its radiance on the antique tower, 
left nothing for the eye of taste to wish for. The 
coIoneFs nephew forgot his occupation, on the first 
view of so unexpected a scene ; and in the under- 
tone of genuine feeling, ejaculated, *' Beautiful I 
most beautiful !'' 

** Aye, William,'^ replied his uncle, with a sigh, 
^* our poor country is a paradise, desecrated by 
spirits of darkness/' 

They approached the tower, and loudly sum- 
moned its inhabitant to surrender, but save from a 
most powerful echo, no response was heard. It 
was found necessary to explore the apartment, 
and after a strict and cautious search, unsuccessful 
of course, one of the party was dispatched lor 
Katy, who reluctantly obeyed the command, and 
more than participated in the disappointment. 

** You have deceived us, woman," said the 
colonel sternly. 

*' And what would I get by that, but a weary 



walky and the fei^r pf d«)eitb 7 So^ \iW$ is^'t th^e 
sod9 half burnt, aod the oake eruo^bled abput ? and^ 
bad luck to the spalp^ieii^ but he'aj^ft w^e tok€in»'' 
and she picked up a bxight obj^ect; o^ iDsp^ctiop*' 
it proved to be a regimeatal b^ttop $ T^h^Qht P^^lj 
for '' good luck/' and yet mora for f' auld Upg^ 
syne/* Maurice bad most teai^cipu^ly preservp4 
about his person; but on the preceding Might it 
had rolled from his pocket unperceiyed, ao^ ppv 
invited the scrutiny of the young pplipe o£Sc#r; 
** This/' said he, << so far confirms the old woipa^'# 
story of a discharged soldier, that its owner cer- 
tainly belonged to the ■• ■ ■' Omgopna> who 
were disbanded in this country at the last w^ 
duction." 

" Keep it then/' said the colonel : '^it may serve 
as ^ due yet/' 

The distress of old Katy was extreme, and evi* 
dently real. She not only saw the anticipated 
reward snatched from her grasp, but stood com^ 
mitted with the vindictive confederacy, in a man* 
ner the most alarming. Naturally shrewd and 
sagacious, she now endeavoured to dissuade the 
colonel from giving publicity to the transaction; 
calling to witness every saint in the calendar that 
she would leave no means untried still to place 
within his power the object of their fruitless ex* 
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peditibn. She told him that all hope of capturing 
the culprit was totally vain, if it were once pub- 
licly known that he was marked and traced : 
while a prudent silence on the subject would leave 
them still a fair chance of lighting on him. She 
recommended a strict search throughout St. 
Kevin's boundary ; and lamented her hard fortune 
in losing the reward of her loyal fidelity, in 
terms strongly characteristic of her ruling pas- 
sion. A consultation was held by the gentlemen ; 
and Katy^s counsel finally adopted ; an injunction 
to secresy being laid <mi all concerned. While the 
colonel find his troop remounted, bearing away 
the sole and unsatisfactory prize of Maurice's re- 
gimental button. 

Katy's ne^t step was a pilgrimage to the distant 
rendezvous — the concealed head-quarters of Cap- 
tain Rock. Since the affair of Slieve-moran, the 
former haunt of the gang had been deserted by all 
but the accustomed retailer of potheen ; and a place 
widely dissimilar from it was selected, as affording 
better promise of security. 

Through a bog of considerable extent, flat, 
dreary, and neglected, a narrow but deep river 
wound its eccentric course. Scarcely a shrub arose 
within the circuit of some miles, to vary the cheer* 
less monotony; and so swampy was the ground. 
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that few footsteps cared to try its supporting power. 
Yet almost in the centre of this desert, and close 
upon the river's brink , rose the remains of a stu* 
pendous fortress, seated on an artificial elevation, 
and to all appearance unapproachable, unless by 
water, to any but forms of fairy lightness. The 
river, too, was rendered so unsafe by the immense 
masses of ruin that had fallen into it during the 
lapse of ages, that a boat had not, within the 
memory of man, been^seen to venture there; and 
tradition told of spikes, and other perilous defences, 
thickly planted beneath its lazy waters, which 
generally accumulated against the stony obstruc- 
tions, until they overtopped them, and flowed to a 
great extent beyond their banks, in the rainy 
season : the droughts of summer still reducing them 
to a compass proportionably narrow. 

Yet across this stream there w^us a ford of mode- 
rate depth and perfect security : along the bog there 
was a firm track, and to the lawless despots, the 
midnight legislators of Ireland, these approaches 
were familiar. The Rock of another district hud 
here established his seat of sanguinary power : and 
hither did Katy bend her course, with more serious 
misgivings than had ever before embittered her 
|)rogress to the Rockite council table. 

On the second evening of her journey, ahe 
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iinived within half a mile, and proceeded, wrapped 
up in.her blue mantle, whose large hood, shrouding 
lier head and face, supplied the place of botinet. 
The bog was uncut, its nature affording little 
eiiteuragement to speculate on the produce of stich 
operation; and oter the obstinate ridges of coarse 
knotted grass and stuilted shrubs, the old woman 
passed with a difficulty which increased as she 
approached the building. A mine had been sprung 
on a small scale, to effect the demolition of its 
stubborn fortress, when Cromwell laid siege to it : 
tlad many a massy fragment lay deeply buried 
in the bog which had grown up around it. Ob- 
structions thickened in the traveller's path, with 
every step that neared the ruin ; and on gaining the 
foot of the eminence, Katy was glad to rest awhile 
before she ventured farther. 

Night had not as yet closed in, but the black 
idouds were gathering in the west, with every 
indication of a storm ; and the depth of gloom was 
more than sufficient to envelope in obscurity the 
diminutive figure lately moving along the swamp, 
and which had now become stationary beneath the 
shadows of gigantie roins. The remains of an 
arch*way stood, or rather impended over the an- 
equal ground; wlHle its corresponding section lay 
half buried in moss and underwood, at a distance 
^ fifty feet below. Beyond this shattered gateway 
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was a bridge, crossing the ancient moat pf the 
oastle: and farther on the scite of a tower^^pf 
which scarcely six feet of unequal wall mark#d 
the boundaries, but a deep excayation wU^in^ 
thickly choked up with stones and rubbish, sbev#d 
where the. dungeon was situated. Eroib this ujfot 
extended an entire angle of the building, lisiog^to 
the original height,, and displaying its . rows ^ 
windows in unbroken regularity, but entiml^ 
roofless. A turret of considerable dimensioos, 
flanked it to the left; and retained ia.fine pre^etm^ 
tion its isteep and winding stair<-case, illuminated 
by successive loop-holes, and terminating ia.^a 
projection, from whence, a noble view of the sup- 
rounding country might be enjoyed. iThis look-out 
had commanded at one glance, the entire sweep 
from the draw-bridge on the left, to the river tfaait 
meandered on the right of the castle, separated 
from it only by a strip of ground, so swampy, as 
to repel every footstep, even in its droughty statt; 
and at other seasons overflowed to the very base jof 
the fortress. 

But, however interesting to the antiquary^ thus 
relic of feudal prowess possessed no charms for 
Kaiy. She heartily wished it would fall, and 
famish a tomb to the party whom she expected 
to find assembled within its recesses. Beyond the 
allurement of present gain, she had oo tie to. bpd 

14 
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lier to their faction. A devotee in religion amoaf^ 
those to whom such sanctity might recommend her, 
she wanted the excuse of even genuine superstition 
lo palliate her outrages on those whom her church 
aBathematised ; a sworn leaguer against the govem«- 
ment which she charged with oppression, she would 
lor a bribe have sold her country, to a yoke as 
dialling as that which Egypt laid on the necks of 
the Hebrews. . She served the confederacy while 
it protected and paid her. Incurring, as she had 
done, the peril of its vengeance, she would now 
-have rejoiced in its utter annihilation. And such 
generally is the character of the instruments with 
which the work of iniquity is effected. 

Katy had never yet entered the present abode 
pf the conspirators, but hex directions were too fuH 
iand circumstantial to hazard any error in seeking 
admission. She waited until the last gleam of 
twilight was fading, and then making her way 
across the bridge, she gained the aperture already 
described as the mouth of a dungeon. A minute 
or two elapsed before her signals were acknow- 
ledged; and then, an opening being formed by 
invisible means, among the heaps of crumbled 
fragments at her feet, a man's face appeared, in 
the faint glimmer of a half smotheied light, and 
•ome questions were put, in the usual figurative 
s^le, to which she made the established rejoinders. 
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The aperture widened ; and assisted by the hand of 
lier companion, she descended ; and soon found 
herself proceeding through a long, low, narrow 
vaulted passage, thickly scattered with loose stones, 
and charged with an atmosphere scarcely endurable 
to one just translated from the fresh breeze of the 
bog. The path was far from being either level 
or straight ; and Katy*s resolution began to fail, 
when the scene suddenly changed. The vaiilt 
became higher, the air circulated more freelyj and 
she found herself in a misshapen apartment, the 
centre of which was occupied by a long table, 
of uncouth construction f round which were seated 
the members of the gang, gathered into parties of 
three or four, at considerable distance from each 
other. In one place, illumined by a thin rush, 
sat two fellows engaged with an imperfect pack of 
dirty cards; while two more eagerly watched the 
game, intent on the success of their bets. A little 
farther on, appeared some whose enjoyment was 
denved from the broken can of whiskey, while 
their haggard countenances displayed a character 
of heightened ferocity as they recounted their deeds 
of blood. Some were busily employed, iStting 
^ints into their musquets, and repairing the belts, 
and other accoutrements of their lawless warfares 
while a solitary, dark- looking man turned over 
a large heap of soiled newspapers, selecting and 
oarking such paragraphs as he deemed calculated 
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to excite the bitter feelings of rebel. hoBtility agaidst 
the government in ehurch and state. At the end 
t>f the table, a lamp burned brightly; and beneath 
its glare lay a heap of notices^ already pemiedy 
and bits of paper prepared for a similar use ; on 
one of which a diligent scribe was tracing, from 
*the dictation of his companion, a threat of extermi- 
nation to plunge some defenceless family in 
despair. 

In all this there was nothing new or surprising 
to Katy, unless in the form and size of the apart- 
ment ; but at the extreme end of it, stretched on 
a rude bier, lay what was evidently a corpse, co- 
vered with a sheet ; and on a sort of table close by 
•it stood the usual insignia of death-««a crucifix with 
two candles, stuck in hollow stones of different 
'sizes; a cup of holy water, and three wooden plat- 
ters heaped with snuff, tobacco, and coarse bis- 
cuits. 

A wake was what Katy little dreamed of en- 
Joying in such a spot; and she bridled up with 
delighted anticipation on beholding the promise 
of good cheer. The orgies had not yet <iom- 
menced; and she surmised that the party would 
experience an addition previous to entering upon 
them. She had leisure to complete her survey of 
the abode and its inmates, . before any notice 
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taken of her entrance^ beyond the side glance of 
careless recognition. Secure of her services, under 
the strong tie of mercenary interest, the gang never 
wasted upon her any courteous attentions. Seating 
herself at one end of the rude bench, she commenced 
sighing and groaning in an under key, and pro* 
ceeded to expatiate on her devotion to the general 
cause. 

*' Silence, you mercenary wretch !*' exclaimed 
the newspaper student ; ** take your pay, and cease 
from canting." He flung her a few pieces of 
money, and resumed his employment 

*' What U it, honey ?'^ asked Katy, after a pause, 
glancing towards the bier, while she addredsed 
the young man who had been writing the notices. 

" Troth, and it is a sad tale, Katy/' he replied, 
in a low and dejected tone ; " he's fallen early, 
like the green ear beat down in a summer storm. 
There's blood under that white sheet, and blood 
must flow to wipe it away." 

** And you'll tell me every word on't, Andy 
dear ! Ah, but you're a jewel of a lad ; and the 
civil tongue that never wagged to hurt man or 
child ; nor to mock at onld age." 
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The youBg man sighed ; and a faiat colour rose 
.to his cheek, as he glanced on the papers 
spread before him ; but ere he could answer, another 
Toughly interposed. *' Bad luck to your blarney, 
you old bugaboo ! Have we nothing to care for 
but tickling your ears with long stories? Pat 
Hennessey's dead, and he's left many a better man 
to revenge him. An old crow has a sharp scent 
after carrion ; and you're come for a howl at his 
wake. More fools they that got broken heads 
in fighting for the carcase ;" and he concluded 
in a surly, muttering tone. 

Katy's temper was violent; and now disappointed 
curiosity, combined with olfended pride, completely 
threw her oif her g4iard ; she angrily re- 
sponded— 

** And a bloodier hate than you bore him never 
l^ve the death stroke to Pat Hennessey. A nate 
boy was he ! Carcase ! Och« if you took better 
care of some carcases, let alone your own, that's 
well enough looked to, you'd not be lettin the best 
lad among ye be lost and perverted, to fatten yoiur 
spite !" 

*' What's all this ?" cried the newspaper man, la 
a voice of authoritative ^eiiquiry^ 
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** Ye'll get no more from me," muttered Raty^ 
who felt> with alarm^ that she had gone too far. 

Many questions were put, to which she gare no 
reply, or such as were provokingly evasive; and 
the altercation was running higher, when a signiU 
from the mouth of the vault, occasioned the whole 
party to arise, and range themselves in a line, with 
looks expressive of reverence, real or assumed, 
according to the bent of their several characters* 

Escorted by two or three fellows, wrapped up ia 
blue surtout coats, and followed by half a dozen 
others variously equipped, a tall and portly per- 
sonage now made his appearance, slowly proceed* 
ing aloDg the apsu-tment, motioning as he passed 
the sign of the cross, and pronouncing a benedic* 
tion. Advancing immediately to the corpse, he 
placed himself at the foot of the bier, while the 
rest formed a circle about it, as wide as the con* 
fined space would admit of. More candles were 
lighted, holy water sprinkled, and Latin prayers, 
accompanied with as many ceremonies as could 
under such circumstances be performed, were gone 
through. The priest then demanded the particu* 
lars of the event. 

The detail was furnished by him who had been 
so busy with the newspapers; and nothing wa§ 
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left untold that could excite the iadignation, or 
stimulate the vengeance of his hearers. For what 
purpose the deceased and his comrades were abroad 
Ml the dead of night, was not explained : but, 
according to the narrator, they bad been wantonly 
Attacked by armed foes, and after a gallant re* 
sistance, had succeeded in escaping with their 
bleeding comrade, who died before they could 
gain a place of concealment. In conclusion, he 
remoyed the sheet, and exhibited the still gory 
wounds that yawned on the face and breast of the 
ghastly object beneath. 

'* It is hard," said the priest, after a solemn 
pause, ** It is hard that manhood should be thus 
cut off, in its best prime ; but when was it other- 
wise ? Persecution is, and must be the lot of the 
faithful, where heresy triumphs. Our country has 
deeply sinned in that she suffered the poisonous 
pdant to take root in her soil, to oyershadow and 
drop its baneful dews upon the wholesome verdure. 
Vet she did resist," he added, in an under tone, 
perfectly audible, however. ** She did shed her 
best blood in defence of her holy faith ; and the 
power which now crushes her won the mastery, 
as it still maintains it, by the violence of superior 
strength. You have brought me to a strange 
place, my children ; and I doubt whether all is as 
it should be among ye. Ireland was not wont to 
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bold the wake of ber brave sons in the darknesB 
and mystery of such dens as this: but whereyer 
the blood of a patriot has flowed, there should the 
Toice be heard of the holy church for which lie 
died, comforting, upholding, strengthening, the 
faithful few who remain to deplore where they 
cannot avenge." He paused for a moment ; then 
raising once more the covering from the mangled 
body, so as to exhibit it to all around, he pro- 
ceeded. *' It is a sad, sad sight. A persecuted 
church can only honour her martyrs with tears 
and blessings now : but their reward is sure. Yes, 
my slaughtered brother!*' he exclaimed with in- 
creasing energy, as he bent towards the corpse, 
" Yes, this blood which has flowed for the land of 
your birth, for the religion of your fathers, is to 
your soul instead of all holy rites: and ensures 
you a blessed rest in the paradise of God l" 

This blasphemous climax to an artful and in- 
flammatory harangue failed not to produce its ali- 
ticipatedf effect on the wretched dupes who lis- 
tened to it. Pride, superstition, and revenge, were 
alike roused. The lifeless body before them, was 
that of a murderer, a wretch stained with almost 
every crime that can outrage humanity ; yet be- 
cause he fell in an act of rebellion against the laws 
of his country, the companions of his guilt heard 
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him deplored as a yictim, eulogised as a martyr, 
and represented as entering heaven by the efficacy 
of his own blood ; and all this from the lips of one 
whom they were taught to look on as the commis- 
sioned oracle of an authority which could not err. 

But on none was this effect so strikingly appa- 
rent as on the young man whom Katy had ad- 
dressed by the name of Andy. He was a new 
and valuable acquisition to the gang, having en- 
Joyed a superior education, and possesssing con- 
siderable talent. In patriotic ardour he was by 
no means deficient; but religious enthusiasm 
formed his prevailing characteristic, and it may be 
doubted whether Pat Hennessey's decease would 
have been thus honoured, had not the expediency 
of fixing Andy Driscol's half-wavering mind sug- 
gested a means of all others best calculated to 
produce decision. He now stood erect among the 
conspirators ; the pallid hue of his cheek succeeded 
by a hectic flush, and his eye kindled with pas- 
sionate thought, while the muttered vow of mis- 
guided zeal bound his soul to the commission of 
crimes, fiom which his gentle nature had hitherto 
recoiled. 

A few more ceremonies performed, the priest 
was easily prevailed on to take part in the good 
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cheer with which the table presently abounded. 
Excellent mutton, the rearing of some industrious 
farmer, now enriching the hand of midnight plun- 
der, with poultry and game, were forthcoming: 
and neither strong ale nor powerful potheen were 
lacking at the feast. Raty, with officious zeal, 
took up her station by the corpse ; and from that 
distant corner her suppressed '' UUaloo,'' the low 
dirge of death, came with an effect, the mysterious 
wildness of which, little calculated to strike the 
uncultivated taste of the majority, was yet strongly 
felt by Driscol, and not lost upon the priest. 

** Hould your croaking, there, ye old raven,'' 
growled out the fellow nearest to Katy, on per- 
ceiving that the priest suspended a remark to listen 
to her notes. ** Bad luck to the leathern throat of 
ye! Isn't his reverence bothered with your con- 
founded noise?" 

*' Go on, go on. Daughter,*' said the priest. ** It 
is right that in the midst of our comforts we should 
be kept mindful of him who lies cold and still in 
his gore, in the dungeon which his joyous spirit so 
lately enlivened.** 

*< Is it not wonderful, your reverence," said the 
newspaper reader, ** that these vaults should be 
kept so entire and safe; when, as tradition telk, 
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the building above was blown to pieces with gun- 
powder, and the very earth rent around if!" 

** That miracle/' gravely answered the priest > 
" is the work of holy St. Patrick, to whom the 
place was dedicated; and who doubtless foresaw 
bow valuable tlie retreat would become in after 
days to the children of those who once ruled in 
its princely halls." He paused— then added, '< I 
need not tell you, boys, that the castle whose ruins 
now totter above our heads, was one of great 
strength, and extraordinary size. At the period 
when the native heroes of Ireland were fighting, 
inch by inch, for their parent soil, when England 
poured her successive armies from the Welsh coast, 
and held on her march through the blood that 
flowed in torrents to repel the aggressor — " he made 
an abrupt pause, and looked to the corner where 
Pat Hennessey lay — ** at that time the house of 
OToole were in possession of this magnificent 
fortress. Allied, by marriage, with the famed 
O'Moore, the chieftain of Leix, whose sturdy oppo- 
sition so long held the Englbh at bay, and con- 
fined the pale within narrow limits, and yet more 
closely united in the sacred bonds of patriotic 
fellowship, wherein they had sworn to liberate 
their country, or to die, — this O'Toole maintained 
hb ancient possession, and bade defiance to the 
fg^. Reach me the can, Dermody; and pledge 
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me, all round, my lads, to the memory of tbe 
heroes. May Ireland neyer want such hearts to 
feel her wrongs, or such hands to right them ! 

** Well I an immense re-inforcement arrived 
from England. The Irish were beaten back : 
beaten back! no; I correct myself, they were 
trodden down. Back they went not; but pe# 
risbed in repulsing superior numbers: and oyer 
their slaughtered bodies the strangers rode, parcel- 
ling out among themselves the lands yet reeking 
with the heart's blood of their gallant defenders, 
who had died on the sod which they claimed as their 
own from the days of Brian. O'Toole and his 
eldest sons fell in battle : his daughters were chased 
through their father's domain, and his young 
boys butchered in the nursery. An English ad- 
venturer, named Dunne, had the good luck to 
obtain a grant of these lands ; and became lord of 
O'Toole's castle. 

*' All this occurred before the Protestant heresy 
was invented, before the commencement of the 
three hundred years which are just about to close; 
aud with the end of which, heresy will be utterly 
swept from the face of the land, and of the earth. 
It remained for the great heretic, Cromwell, whoee 
soul is now burning in hell, to lift a destroying 
hand against this noble edifice. Dunne, who held 
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the castle in his time, though an usurper, was not 
an apostate ; and in revenge for his fidelity to the 
Christian faith of the Catholic churchy his fortress 
was first battered from the neighbouring hill, 
and then blown up. To repair the damage was 
impossible: the ruin was forsaken, the surround- 
ing country by degrees laid waste, and for several 
generations it has been the desolate spot you now 
behold it." 

While in conversation of this inspinting cha- 
racter, the hours wore away, Katy congratulated 
herself that the suspicions evidently awakened by 
her unguarded words were lulled to rest, and for- 
gotten : but ere the priest arose to depart, a long 
and whispering communication was made to him 
by one of the gang, shortly after which he ap- 
proached her, and inquired whether her mind was 
burdened with any thing that she wished to reveal. 
Trembling in every limb, she answered that she 
had been very lately at confession, and had no 
trouble of that sort ; adding, however, that when 
the holy business of waking poor Pat was over, 
she had something to tell her firiends, that con- 
cerned them, and herself too. 

** It is well/* rejoined the priest. " I seek not 
to pry into the affairs of any, beyond what their 
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spiritual welfare demands. Nevertheless, daugh- 
ter/' he addedy with some asperity, " as your 
pastor, I counsel you to avoid deceit, and to deal 
faithfully with those who seem ready to shelter 
your helpless old head, while they are obliged to 
hide their own : — for what cause, I know not; 
Choice would hardly lead them to inhabit such an 
abode/' 

He departed: and Katy commenced her tale 
to the apparent captain of the night. She said, 
that Maurice Delany was yet alive. She had 
seen him in company with some whose dubious 
characters prevented her making him known to 
them ; and therefore she had contented herself with 
lodging him in a place to which she purposed im« 
mediately summoning the captain. But, to her 
dismay, Delany had secretly absconded, she knew 
not whither: and she had travelled night and 
day to apprize them of the circumstance. 

** And a great hurry you were in to tell us the 
same, you ould thief!" said one. But Katy's 
defence of herself was not heeded. The principals 
were intent oa discussing the subject of her com- 
munication; and the rest had recourse to the 
whiskey and ale, until they were unfit for any 
other exertion. When the corpse-lights had burnt 
to their sockets, Pat Hennessey was interred by 

K 
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his drunken comrades ; iknd before die giiey tints 
of the morning had apread, tiiose who were oa* 
pable of actum de:parted9 'learkig Ite real to 
ilhimbf r «mray the effects of theif deiiauch. 
.» 

. We now netura to O'BrioBy ^ko^ clbsd)r "be* 
sieged by the inpottunities of Haijor Butter- glnd 
the magistrate, apparently began to waveir*- He 
hinted at making certain disclosures, if his personal 
safety wei!e effeetoaUy g^tarahteed. ' He spoke of 
pointing out haunts» and idisiijktfying perscms. Sa* 
tisfied that he would become A vahiable approi^er, 
the gehtle^ieti softened the rigopr of toicmfioe^ 
menty eilowing him greater Ittwriy than was. eoo<* 
fiistent with prudence; and of this, he ^aFcyMI 
himself to their disioiay, by efieoting fail ejEi^pe. 
Poubly , disquieted on hia son's aocovnt, - M^fpr 
Butler wrote to communicate this ev«iit, and to 
hasten hb return. Bat the young man >bad de* 
viated from his i^eseribed route, fioTisi^'a <i^i«nd 
whose estate lay contiguous to a provincial town, 
at which the a^^ze wasjiiet tentinated^. j /. * 



« ' 



. Many a ^|d j^ofugbt hnd pasM Alreiijg^ 4he 
mind ^ IHf^iiFiQe Peifiny^ tifhil«i.im(eiialad'pB his 
faithful Biuober, he 6>liowed fiir. Butkels maoer* 
tai« gourde. - Awfire Of the u^kbioUen. chEala of 
f omiopupifr^tion by whi^h the pr^eedtngs of erery 
^4y> ob4oii;i()tu9 tp tbe oonMe^^aoyy w^ra made 
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kaowa to its members, be barboored not a bope of 
escaping tbeir murileroufl reyeoge. YouDg Butler 
hasi eliottod from bim an acknowledgment to ibis 
effect ; aad suggested « retreat across the Athintic i 
but Maurice was fixed in bis resolve to see 
O'Bourka brengbt to justice; or at least, so to 
develope the real object qf P'Brien's disguise, 
as to render all bis future attempts abortive. Per- 
Mmal security bad never been a matter of much 
mpMtanoo to tbe daring soMier : and uwful as 
etenrity now appeared to bis sbrinking gaze, he 
wouM«not,.for a dha»^ of longer existence, dessert 
what be conceived to be his assigned post — the 
guardiansbip of that injured ianily. Thady Con- 
nor had not ceased to urge upon btm the important 
subjects of repentance towards God, and faith in 
Christ; but for the reasons almady stated, Maurice 
declined encouraging bim. It was^ as he thought, 
a point of honour to remain unshaken in bis al- 
legiaaee "to ihe Romish Church : and though the 
admonitions of bis friend often sunk deep into his 
heart, unconquered prejudice opposed a formidable 
barrier, suggesting still that every Protestant was 
a deserter from the church of Rome, and naturally 
sought to seduce others from her ranks, in order to 
countenance bis -own apostacy. Mr. Doyle's de*- 
finition, however, remained impressed on his me^ 
mory ; and curiosity to ascertain how far Thady's 
views agreed with his, frequaatly induced Maurice 

k2 
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to listen more attentively than his manner indi- 
cated, to the discourse of his friend. The absence 
of that faithful monitor he now felt as a privation, 
and while he silently revolved in bis' jmind the 
scope of Thady's counsel, the seed of divine truth, 
scattered by an humble but pious hand, impercepti- 
bly took root, and prepared to shoot forth. 

; ...... • 

Mr. Butler having passed a day or two at his 
friend's house, resumed his journey; and on the 
same mprniog overtook a great concourse .of p^ple 
hastening in one direction, for the purpose, as he 
ascertained, of witnessing an . execution. The 
criminals had been convicted of arson, accompa* 
nied with robbery, and followed by the death of 
the poor creature whose house they had burned, 
and cruelly ill-treated himself. 

* 

*^ Keep close up, Maurice," said Mr. Butler, 
'' and ride warily through the crowd :— we will see 
this melancholy business out.'' 

They rode on, aud arriving at the fatal spot, 
fell in very near the qavalry on duty, whose com- 
^naiiding subaltern Butler recognised as an old 
Acquaintance, apd was by. him admitted as near .as 
4>ossib|e to the 8ca£folding. . . 

The unhappy culprits ca^me. forward pinioned. 
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and with the caps on their brows ; they were sup- 
ported by two Roman Catholic Priests, who se- 
dulously administered consolation to them. One 
of the criminals, a mere lad, stood pale and mo- 
tidnless, the tears frequently bursting from his 
eyes, while his lips moved in prayer after the form' 
repeated by his spiritual adyiser. The 'other was 
of more mature age, and evidently hardened in 
crime. He addressed the assembled crowd, and 
besought their prayers for himself and his partner 
iii " misfortune." Every head was instantly un- 
covered, every lip poured forth the pialer-nos/er, 
among the hundreds of their own persuasion ; and 
there were lips too, among the English soldiers 
on duty, and the attendant police, which moved 
with a far better understanding of the petition that 
they uttered. Young Butler was considerably 
affected, — for the truly brave are always gentle,-— 
and as to Maurice, a damp like that of death per- 
vaded his every limb, and a cold shivering crept 
along his frame, that almost disabled him from 
sitting his horse. Those men were members of his 
own gang ; and in the crime for which they were 
about to suffer, he had actively participated. 

The short pause of intercessory prayer being 
ended, the elder culprit again spoke. He called 
the virgin Mary and the saints to witness, that of 
the charge on which they were condemned, they 
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nv^re aft innaeent a» the babe of yesteiday; Tbey 
loved their country, he said, and were true totfa^ 
religion, arid as long as their counirymeii reiBained 
the same, they would hare reason to hope fov 
better times. The ropes wete their adjusted, and 
the caps drawn ovw their faces ; but once more the 
speaker loudly asserted their iDBoeeike; and with 
that lie on his lips they were laswichod into 
eternity. 

*' Do you really think they ha^e sufiEured iiii«- 
justly ?" asked Butler of his ff ieod. 

** I was present during the triaU'' answered iim 
^ther, '< and in all my life^never heard more €0»« 
elusive evidence given. Why, the Jufy #ere. m4 
five minutes in deliberation; and the Judge, to 
summing up, bad said that no Goemient was ann 
cessary f#om him in a ease so reinarkaUy dear. 
There was not, I will venture to say, a persml in 
court who entertained a doubt on the subject* 



Butler shrugged his shoulders; and 
the invitation to return and dine at the mess,, sbeek 
hands with his friend, and left him on his painful 
duty/ The . excessive agitation of Maurice had not 
escaped him, nor was he at a loss to account fof 
it. However, he asked him only one question^ as 
they rode ahNig. 
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M JJ'oWy on your honour as a soldier^ Delauy, 
do you believe tkose miserable fellows did not 
commit the crime for which they have suffered V* 

** Indeed, sir, I am pretty sure they did«'' 

'^ And yet you heard that solemn and repeated 
protestation of innocence V* 

•• Yes," answered Maurice, hesitating, " they 
died innocent, sure enough,'^ 

** Are you jesting with me, sir V* 

** I wouldn't make so free with your honour i 
let ulomB such a ttnue as this. I mean to say, Uiat 
they got absolution from the priest : and after tha^, 
yoa knoWf 8>r> their souls and their consciedces 
were as clean as if they'd been asleep in the 
cradle ever since they were bom.'^ 

Mr. Butler wheeled his horse round ; and look* 

• * la the year 1 823, an execution took place in the coaaty 
Galvay, attended by circumstances precisely timilar. A 
magistrate who had witnessed it, was expressing* at a dinner 
party, hie horror at hearing the murderers persist, to the last, 
in so notorious a falaehood. The Roman Catholic Friest 
who had attended them, being one of the company, imme* 
diatdy justified their assertion ; deolariug that kit absoUuion, 
that monung gtoen m the prifon, had rettured them to a ttate of 
fpfeetmneoeme s and, tkerrfare t&<y had tpeken TRirrH* 
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log his compaDion full is the face^ 4nly said^ 
y Upon my honour, Delany^ I cannot beliere you 
to be the fool you proclaim yourself." 

No apswer was given. Evea while th^ wprds 
passed his lips, Maurice had deeply felt that he 
po longer believed the lie which once h«id dolit^^d 
him. XJnmingled horror pervaded his spiril;» aa the 
abominable deception stood unveiled before him. 
A poor ignorant wretch, stained with un^un^bered 
crimes, had been ~ sent . into the presence of Jbiia 
Almighty Judge, with a gross falsehood on his 
tongue. The same untruth operating to exaspe« 
rate the populace against those who h^ most 
rightly condemned him; while the' prompters' of 
puch vile deceit, who. stood by in silent approval, 
had, as Maurice well knew, tacitly connived at 
the enormities of the victims, by failing to,exert 
their . powerful influence in restraining them. To 
a conscience even partially enlightened, the naked 
viilany of the transaction must needs have dis- 
played itself: but when Maurice reflected, that, he 
had deeply participated in the offence, and would 
have justly shared the punishment of those mur- 
derers if detected, a tremendous interest was 
added to the subject, and his very soul appeared 
to, shudder as he mentally viewed the gulph in 
which his wretched comrades were for ever en- 
tombed, while on its dark confines he himself 
still hoyered, helpless, terrified, and alone; toaili? 
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ing the i^fage of lids, yet dreading to lay hold on 
the sure hope so dimly seen. 

• The men who had suffered, were scarcely raised 
above the level of the brutes, in intellect and in- 
formatton : trained by O'Rourke to execute his 
sordid^' and' selfish designs, under the mask of 
devotion to a cause, of which they understood no 
more than did the weapons so fatally wielded*. 
Innocent blood cried against them : and their lives 
bad paid the demands of human justice; but the 
blood of th^ir souls cried more fearfully against 
the wretches who deluded them into such atrocious 
guilt; and amid' the wild conflict of Delany's 
feelings, tenfold abhorrence seemed to rise with 
every recollection of their subtle leaders^' 

His master's thoughts were deeply brooding on 
'.the same theme, whilst in gloomy silence they 
proceeded onwards, and entered a narrow lane, 
overhung with leafless branches of oak and eim. 
following its windings, they turned ' an angle, 
and saw before them a horseman, upon whose 
steps they imperceptibly gained. Leering, with 
oaiitious eye, from under a slouchied hat, he looked 
round, Bfl they approached ; in the next moment 
the shout of Maurice, fiercely vociferating the 
name 'of O'Rourke, wais, accompanied by a move- 
ment rapid as thought: and ere Mr. Butler could 

k3 
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give the reia to his hxMe, Bhicher dashed past 
him in hot pursuit of the startled isnony. 

O'Rotirka was eiceediagly well movnled in 
point of strength and fleetness'; but Blather win 
fresb, and appeared to derive new life from hk 
rider's passionate eagerness^ while Mr. Butler's 
horse^ stimulated alike by example and the spur* 
was close lipon his flanks. The chace continued 
through the lane, over a moor, and down a rapid 
decli vity« af the bottom of which ran a little brcbk ; 
beyond the f oad branchM off iik various direettons, 
intersected by rocks and trees. O'Ronrke was 
already across the stream, and Maurice approached 
It, urging on his gallant home, when 0'B4>arke 
suddenly faced about^ and presented a pistol. At 
that moment Bluoher flung up his head, and the 
bullet, whizsing from the lowe/ girouadi eatired 
his throat. The faithful creature started, plunged, 
.and fell dead. 

O'Rourke of course escaped; for Butkr ikkiU 
not leave his servant in so perilous a oonditioii. 
The horse had rolled down the slope, and Mamriee 
lay entangled beneath him. Mr. Butler dii» 
mounted, and assisted him to rise, but reeeiyed 
in return a volley of reproaches for lettiiig 
O'Bourke escape, while the soldier straggled to 
gain the saddle of his master's horse: who Yiualy 
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endeavoured to pacify him. ** Be quiet^ Delany— <- 
compose yourself— why, maoy you are bleeding 
fast, and your shoulder must be nearly out. Think 
you that if pursuit could avail, Julia's brother 
would be slack at it? Hold off! I tell you we 
know not which of those paths he struck into." 

" But ril catch him yef' 

■ I 

*' Aye, Maurice, whilst he*s above ground we 
will hunt the ruffian. But now come my goddi 
lad, let me bind your head up ; there b an ugly cut 
in yo«f forehead.'' 

Still averting his face from poor Blucher, Man- 
rice ttorw submitted to have his head bandaged with 
a handkerchief: while his kind master shewed no 
haste in the operation, so reluctant was he to wit- 
ness t)ie pang which awaited the soldier's affection- 
ate heart That heart was indeed ^ung with a 
multitude of sorrows, unsuspected by him; but he 
did pot overrate the bitterness of Delany's feelings, 
when slowly and silently he turned to gaze upon 
the noble animal, so long and foithfully attached 
to one who seemed an outcast from all the world 
beside. He examined the wound, looked on the 
heavy eye, and then, bending as he stroked the 
unconscious face, burst into bitter lamentation. 

K4 
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** And was it yourself, my jewel, maTour^eeDr 
that held up your throat to be shot for your poor 
comrade 7^ Many's the cut I have, warded ojflf you 
iu the fight ; and many's the long march you have 
parried me through. Will you, Qe?e( ^aiid on 
youf feet again, darling? Will I . oeyer more 
dress your silken coat, and give you the com from 
my hand, and flit like- a butterfly over the turfon 
your back? I brought you to. shame among the 
murdering thieves ; and now you're fallen by the 
villain of them all. But you shall be revenged, 
Blucher,'' he added, as he rose up^ and with stern^ 
fortitude commenced taking the accoutrements 
from the body. 

Some labourers now approaching, gave the 
welcome intelligence that a respectable farm-house 
was within half a. mile. Thither they repaired : 
and so exhausted was Maurice by the. agitations of 
the day, and the effects of severe contusiona re* 
ceived in his fall^ that he gladly laid himself upon 
the comfortable bed which the. farmer's wife pre- 
pared; little anticipating how many a day would 

« 

dawn and disappear before he should again quit 
that simple couch. 

Night passed in sleepless agony, both of body; 
and mind: and when in .the morning hb kindi 
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master visited hiaiy he was lying in a state of help* 
less exhaustion. Fever glowed upon his cheek; 
and his quick breathings bespoke its rapid inroads 
on his frame. . Alarmed at these indications; 
Mr. Butler consulted the farmer, and no time wai 
lost in dispatching a messenger for the nearest 
medical assistance. 

The young man could not, without reluctance, 
deliver over his faithful soldier to what he ex- 
pected to find the bungling attempts of some ignorant 
village apothecary; and he resolved to exercise 
his own judgment, in following the directions of the 
expected doctor : smiling, somewhat incredulously, 
at the warm encomiums passed upon his skill by 
the.inmatesof the farm. Bat when the physician, 
for such he really was, made his appearance, he 
found himself agreeably disappointed, and iaYolun-'- 
tarily prepossessed. 

To a tall and commanding figure, the stranger 
added a simple elegance of manner that at once 
bespoke his rank in society : grey locks, combed 
smoothly down, and slightly curling on either side 
of a CQuntenance which beamed with intellect and' 
benignity, imparted to it a character almost patriaf'^ 
chal ; while the health and cheerfulness that ani- 
mated his features and spoke in his every tone, 
rendered him peculiarly attractive to the liglit*! 
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hearted young nugi. Towardg^ bis patieat, thB 
doQtor's nianiibr was at once tranquilliziag and 
am^wragiiigy whilst he carefully investigated the 
probable causes of his malady: but to Butler he 
aeknowledged that the symptoms bore rather an 
alarmiog aspect, indicating f^ high, degree of 
fever, and requiring extreme attention to its pro- 
gress, 

. *^ Is removal entirely out of the question then V 
asked Mr. Butler. 

. ** It must not be thought of, Sir.'' 

** And why would his honour think of it?'^ 
said, the ^rmer's wife, somewhat reproachfully* 
'f It's no great things that we can do for the poor 
soul I btft a clean bed^ and an airy room, and as 
good nursing as he would get from the mother of 
him, that, to be sure, he shall have." 

■ f 
The doctor's departure was speedily followed 

by the re-eptrance of the farmer, who warmly 

seconded his wife's hospitable offers; and then, 

with honest, yet respectful freedom^ asked Mr. 

Butler how he liked Dr. Ayton. 

" Very well : very much. I was particularly 
pl^jMed with him." ^ 
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Tbe fantier and his wife exchanged a smiiiiig 
look of gratified expectation, and Butler, willing 
to draw them oat, resumed, ** Thia Dr. Aytbn 
appears to me to be a man whom one cannot hefj;! 
likiqg* Yon know more of him than I do : whlH 
is your opinion of his character V 

*' He's every thing that is good 1'' exclaimed the 
woman, ferrently. 

** Erery thing includes a great deal. Qivb me 
some particulars.'' 

Her^ the farmer, a tall, sturdy, resolute-lookinij^ 
man, fixed himself in the attitude of one who in 
resolved not to yield a dispaied post He looked 
his im|uirer full in the face, and with mingled 
alacrity and defibtratioB replied, ** Why thee. 
Sir, in the first place, Dr. Ayton's a Chriiitian.'' 

<' Nay, we are all Christians, are we oot?^ 

« 

The farmer put his hands behind him, and stride 
ing' to' the door, said, *' Will yoUr hon<mr please 
to tell me what's growing in yonder meadow ?" 

" Grass, I think." 



K 



Sure enough, and it should be ; and therefore 
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we 6all it a field of grass; But, Sir, 'tis a cruel 
iMid soil ; and if you look nearer you'll find; thaif 
what with daisies and dandelions, butter-cups and 
bitte-bielis, shamrocks, and such like things, Uttle'a 
tlte real honest grass that can get room' tagrow." 

** You allude to the Koman Catholics, as so far 
out-if^mbering the Protestants' in this part of the 
country?" 

' ^^ No, Sir, I was not thinking of the -|kk>r 
Papists at all: but of ourselves, and suehr at w^, 
who, having the blessed Gospel, which is the seed 
of the word, plentifally sown in our ehuroh, ought 
t6 spring up, a pasture of green and wlK^esbin^ 
grli8s.'> The Lord knows how many ugiy w^da7 
attd silly flowers, aye, and poison-'plants too,* are 
choking up the ground ! and yet 'tis called afield 
of grass." 

** Biit Dr. Ayton, it seems, comes up t6 your 
idea of a genuine blade/' 

^ - • • • » • - • 

** And that's what he does, Sir,^ answered Do*' 
notan, triumphantly, ** for the root is in him." 

*^ Aye, or how could he bear sucli fruit?" added 
the wife. 



THE ROCKITE. ^W 

^* ladeed, he appears very benevolent/' observed 
Mr. Butler, 

*' YeS| Sir/' replied Donovan, '< be is « skilfiil 
man in bis professionj^ and bis skill is at tbe service 
of tbe poorest wretcb that needs it. He cures 
their bodily diseases, feeds them if they be hungry, 
and clothes them if they be naked : but tbia is tbe 
least part of his charitable deeds. He tells them 
their souls are more sick than their bodies; and 
directs them to a gr^^ater Physician than himself* 
He tells them that he does them no service by 
helping to prolong their lives, if they go on forget- 
ting God, and adding sin to sin. ¥or what is it 
to them-rOh, Sir," jdravping near with solemn 
earnestness,, and laying his band on ther young 
officer's arm— -'* oh. Sir, what is it to you, or to me, 
if. we- gain tbe whole world, and lose our own 
souls ?•' 

Mr. Butler was silent: in fact, he knew not 
what to say. An appeal so direct, from such an 
unexpected quarter, confused him. The rude, 
quaint,, and characteristic language of this poior 
rustic, conveyed the same admonitions that his 
sisters were wont to clothe — almost to disguise — in 
phraseology far different It is no unusual thing, 
with those who seek the conviction of their friends, 
to err fatalljf on the side of delicacy, whiph is but 
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ABoihfic wood for timidUy, And by keeping out of 
sight the . strongest features of their fiase-r-thiitf^ 
where it is most decidedly opposed to the feelings 
aiid habits, of the world ib genei<d'-nt<^. le^te -the 
adverse party under an impression tbftt the diifeir 
ence, after all, is too trilSing to. excite uneasinesfti 
and that in words rather than in things eowma^ 
what others more faithfully describe as a formidar 
ble, a.faial dissimilarity. This want. of plai^oeas 
kui gseatly weakened the fiocce o£ many trtttfaB 
.poclaimed to jToung Butler under his paternal 
roof: but in Michael Ponorauy the poor fBurnier.ef 
Gleunonyale, there was little to apprehend on tte 
score of neutralizing delicacy. The energeti)c eac- 
nesiaMSs of his manner^ too^ bespoke thai the subject 
feigned paramount in his thoughts ; and duLt what 
,he uttered indeed proceeded out of the abundance 
of his heart. Kelig^ was^ with him, as the sun's 
light; pervading all things, and illumining what- 
ever it reached. Such a character cannot fail to 
interest^ however its real exceliency.may.be over- 
looked, or mistaken: and Butler already consi- 
dered his humble host more worthy of h» ob- 
^rrance, than many who occupied a oMich higher 
station* 

Poor Maurice, meantime, wanted nothing that 
.the most considerate attention could supply him 
with ; but tbei fever gained ground rapidly, aud on 
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bis next yistt, Dr. Ayton fouod it necessstry to 
take a large quantity oC- Uood fiom hiffi« TUfe 
pisedoeed «q effect mose immediately faTcmrable 
than eotii^ haTe been aatieipated: bk facuUm 
were brigbtenedy and altbougb too languid Id 
attempt speaking, be was more conscious of tbe 
(MMMing seenei tban bis fri^ndl snirmised. 

Tbe doctor bad taken a. seal with Mr. fiatier 
near tbe window of Maurice's apartment, wbile 
IX^novan stood at a respeetfnl dJet^iice, yeinot as 
altogetbei excluded &on tbek discourse ; and bis 
wif« sat aeaf tbe bed. 

^* If you consider bim in immediate danger/' 
said Biitler^^' wbicb^boiterekr; I mm loHh to believe, 
it may be my duty to ensure tbe attendanee eif 
some minister of bis own religion." 



» 



** Is be tben of the church of Rome ? 



"He is.'' 

.. A hm§ pattaa enued. The doctor at length 
spoke. ** On the question of bodily danger I am 
not prepared to give a decided opinion as yet. 
On the other point, you. Sir, are piol>ably the best 
judge el yonr peculiar duty/' 
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< . ^f la truth I am not s J hold in utter abomioa*' 
tioA the whole system of popery, and can with 
difficulty bring myself to lend a hand in perp€ftua>- 
tiiig- the delusion, directly or indirectly : bat* * ■ »' ■ ■ * 
and there he paused* ''-■ '' 

• . . * » ' * . • , \ >, ' 

■ w _ 

** You would, in this instance, inrite a reiiiewal 
of its delusive operations in the case of our poor 
ignorant fellow creaturer yonder P' 

. ** Why yes, because he is ignorant : he* de- 
voutly beiieyes it all, and would regard his hopd 
of salvation as lost, without thie last rites' of his 

church." 

•«• • ... . . _ 

" And do you, Mr. Butler, attach any sayiDg 
efficacy to those rites V 

^* Assuredly not: but I would have every man 
allowed to gO' to heaven his own way." 

** I have heard that sentiment from many Pro- 
testants," observed Dr. Ay ton, thoughtfully ; ** but 
the Church of Rome views tlM^ matter difereatly. 
She holds that there is but one way—-'* 

, *< And she*s right," interrupted the farmer, 
bluntly. ** She has missed it herself, bmt that 
does not alter God's truth. Christ is the only way 
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to heaven ; all other ways lead to hell. There is 
but one DooTy and those who center otherwise than 
by. that, are. thieves and robbers. . There is but one 
Qiude, who leads to all truth, even the Eternal 
Spirit. There is but one rule, to judge by, and to 
lyalk by : and that is the blessed Bible. The 
bioad road. Sir, has many paths, each ending in 
destruction; the narrow road has but one, and 
that terminates at the gate of heaven »f' 

** But," said Mr. Butler, *' if this poor fellow 
be. deceived, through the wilful error of his 
tochers, surely they, not he, must bear the 
consequences." 

** Both, sir : if the blind lead the blind, both 
shall fall into the ditch." 

Dr^ Ayton nodded assent to this remark, and 
proceeded; ''The Church of Rome has made 
many converts by the blasphemous presumption 
of her teachers, in prombing to bear the punish-^ 
ment, in lieu of their deluded victims, should the 
doctrine ukimi^Ijil^ve erroneous. In this they 
flatly contradict the Holy Ghost, who says, by the 
mouth of David, ' None can by any means redeem 
bis brother,' nor give to God a ransom for him.' 
They contradict the word of Jehovah, which came 
to JEzekiel, and whioh is expressly applied to 



erery one who bears the ministerial ofBoe,' When 
I aay «nto die wicli^d, G wioked man, Ihoa sirtdt 
mmly die; if thou dost not gpeak to -warn tbe 
wicked from hii way, diat wicked man shall die m 
kb miqtnty: but his blood will I require at thipe 
hand.' Die in hb iniquity ! Dhose are fearful 
words. They exclude all hope-^they doom the 
aottl to eternal woe. So spake our Lord to Ae 
blaspheming Jews, ^ I go 9iy way, a»d y« shall 
«eek me, and shall die in your sins : whithefr I go, 
ye cannot come.' Do not these pttuages plainly 
shew, that however aggravated may be the con- 
demnation of the false teacher, he who suffers bis 
soul to be beguiled, trusting to a refuge of lies, 
must also perish V 
• . ' • ' ■ 

** You remind me," said Mr. Butler, '^ of a 
frightful scene, which we witnessed on our way 
hither.:" and he related the case of the two mur- 
derers ; concluding with the remark, ** You will 
say that I am bringing proofs to defeat my own 
argument : but, really, on the principle of doing as 
I would wisdi to be done by, I do not like to de- 
prive this poor fellow of what lie will deem a com- 
fort and a security." 

** Suppose, Sir,'' said Donovan, '< that your 
house was on fire, and I saw yon about to tlirow 
a barrel of oil opon it, in mistake . for >water t 
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wouldn't I be doing my duty to oppose you« ay, 
and to twitch it out of your -band too, even though 
you couldn't believe me that 'twas any thing but 
water ?" 

. ''Yet, remember, Doaovan," said ^e doctor, 
u it is not by withholding the external rites of 
his church, while his heart remains in the slumber 
of ignoranee, the death of sio, that we can hope to 
save this soul from dest^uction^-^^o stay tiie rage of 
unquenchable burnings." 

*' You must knock out the head of the balrrol, 
farmer," added Mr. Butler, ** and after shewing 
me that the oil is oil, furnish me with a bucket of 
water in its stead." 

** Why, and isn't it the very thing that we^fe 
going to do, with God's blessing?" exclaime^l 
Donovan^ with great vivaicity, ** Pare I band 
these knees in prayer to the Lord my Sfaephintl, 
if I could see « poor sh^ep^tnaggling far irpm the^ 
fold, going among wolves* aodnot a;t IfMii^i caU.oM.t to, 
U^ * This IB the way, ^walk ye.iu it V. " 



«i 



Then you £xpect toconvai^t Mamica ?" 



** I, Sir I. The Lord forbid that I -should hav^ 
sUoh {tcoud tiioiigbts. No» Shc^it is iHe tbctt wjill 
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work : we are the clay, and He the Potter. And 
He will work, Sir ; and who shall lei it ? Not ali 
the priests of Rome. I hope yon poor lad is 
come among us for good ; and if so^ the grace of 
God will triumph. But for all that" — ^he raised 
his Toice, and looked very earnest-*-" for all that» 
I'll be glad if your honour won't bring any false 
prophet here^ to delude the soul, saying Peace* 
Peace,,, where there is no peace; as they did to 
the wretches you were telling us of." 

" Yet let us wM understand the grounds on which 
we decline it,'* gently observed the old Doctor. 
** To the Scriptures alone may we safely appeal 
for decision in any case where spiritual things are 
cencerned. Man, by nature and by act a sinner, 
laden M'ith the guilt of innumerable transgressions, 
knows that he must appear at the judgment-seat 
of the All-seeing God, and receive bis doom. He 
also knows that against all unrighteousness the 
wrath of that God b revealed: and the enquiry 
of his soul is, * How shall I escape V The Bible 
answers, ^ Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world' — ' The blood of Jesus 
CJirist cleanseth from all sin' — * Neither is there 
salvation in any other; for there is none other 
name under heaven given among men, whereby 
we must be saved'—* Repent, and believe the 
Gcfispel.' But what says the church of Rome? 
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Confess to the priest; do penance; abstain from 
animal food on certain days ; when ye pray, use 
taiir Repetitions, as the heathen do ; pray to deacl 
sinners, and plead their merits before God. At the 
hour of death receiire extreme unction for the final 
remission of sins; and then, after a period of tor* 
ment in purgatory, you may hope to be prayed out of 
it| or rather paid out of it, by the liberality of your 
survivors in purchasing masses for your soul. 
Shame on the blasphemy that assumes to deal out 
holiness by weight, to sell the most precious of 
God's gifts for money, setting a price on the most 
damning sins, and sending, for a stipulated sum, 
the adulterer, the murderer, the perpetrator of 
every atrocity, to seek in his vnbiashing pollu- 
tion, a throne beside Him in whose sight the 
heavens are not clean, and who chargeth even 
His angek with folly V 

Whilst the old man paused to gather breath, 
Butler thought he beheld one of the primitive con* 
fessors, testifying to the apostate church of its 
abominations, so much of holy seal beamed forth 
from his fine conntenance. Nor was any of the 
conversation entirely lost on the apparently un« 
conscious being who gave 4ri8e to it. Much, in- 
deed, of dreamy indistinctness hung about what 
he heard and saw, but the impression was indelible. 
The entrance of a Roman Catholic priest would 

L 



218 THE ROCKITE. 

have been a matter of no' less di^ust to Maurice, 
than to DoDoyaD bimself. As a dernier resort, he 
had always rested on the very plea adduced by 
Butler, and shifted to his spiritual guides the re* 
sponsibility vhich they so daringly invited. But 
the f£ite of the blind who suffer tlie blind to guide 
them, at once revealed to him the treacherous 
nature of that delusive hope, and the broken reed 
whereon be had leaned now pierced him with un- 
utterable anguish. He viewed with scorn and 
detestation the faithless prop : but as yet no better 
hope had dawned upon his soul; all was dark and 
desolate. 

Mr. Butler bad not allowed the affair of 
O'Rourke to pass unnoticed. He waited upon 
an active magistrate, recounted the circumstances 
of their meeting, and gave as accurate a descripi- 
tion as the occasion would admit of. All en- 
quiry, however, proved vain ; his person waa un« 
known in the neigtibourhood, and his appearance 
there could only be accoiinted for by the execution 
of his confederates ; of which it was. supposed he 
had been an anxious, though a concealed witness. 
That county had not as yet been brought under 
the operation of ite Insurrection Act. More than 
one atrocity had been, perpetrated within its 
bordecs; but the neighbouring partisans, of Rock 
rnvKB comparati<rftly few^ and dieaia bod befe^ 
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irruptions from other quarters. Some notices, not- 
withstanding, had recently been posted, proving 
that emissaries of the evil faction were abroad, and 
rendering the act of justice lately performed on the 
two murderers,, one of policy also. Still, the feel- 
ing of security predominated, and the active bene- 
volence of resident gentry spread widely that 
valuable instruction which has ever proved the 
surest defence against incitements to turbulence 
and disaffection. 

Mr. Butler had assimilated himself, as far as 
possible, to the habits of his entertainers: his 
dinner was taken at an hour more congenial to his 
customs than their noon-tide repast: but in their 
jearly breakfast he partook, after joining in the 
devotions of the morning. This he did, partly 
because he saw how grievously it would affect them 
were he to decline it; and partly for the sake of 
those effusions which Donovan was wont to pour 
out from a heart full of zeal and love. Neither did 
he find the effect on himself in any way dis- 
pleasing. 

A week bad nearly passed, and Maurice was 
sl(ywly overcoming the violence of. his rheumatic 
fever ; when the farmer, his wife, and their guest, 
beins: seated at a comfortable breakfast of ham and 
fresh eggs^ they were astonnhedby the appearance 

l2 
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of Paddy the cow-boy, in a state of perturbation 
wholly iDezplicable. His face was pale, his eyes, 
strangely dilated, stared wildly and fearfully 
around ; and the chattering of his teeth might be 
-heard eyen amid the clang of his iron-heeled 
brogues on the floor. 

» 

** Eh !'' exclaimed Donovan, staring, with no 
pleased surprise at his intrusive servant, ** What 
mad bull has driven ye in here, o' this fashion, 

boy r 

Paddy answered not, but advanced, or rather 
sidled along, with increased terror in his looks. 

» 

*' Have you seen your grandmother's fetch , 
Paddy," enquired Mr. Butler, laughing. 

'< Speak out, ye silly goose,'' chimed in his 
mistress, evidently ill at ease, ''and say what^s 
the matter." 

''The matther! Och! and its bad enough, 
Misthress. Isn't it ourselves, then, that'll be all 
kilt, an' murthered, joy?*' His jaws trembled so 
much that he could scarcely bring out the 
words. 

" Kilt and murdered !" cried Donovan, in a 
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tone of displeasure, ** who has been fooling ye ? 
Get out of that, and tell your story, sir, or begone/' 

''I will, Masther; I wiU}** and he shut the 
door with a cautious hand, advanced close to the 
table, and after fumbling for a long time beneath 
his tattered wabtcoat, drew out a piece of linen, 
not over clean : unfolding it, a brown paper next 
appeared ; and from this Paddy at length dis* 
engaged its contents-^a half-sheet of foolscajp, 
legibly written in a large hand, and torn at the 
upper corners, by which it appeared to have been 
fastened to something. 

** A Rock notice," exclaimed Mr. Butler, as 
he eagerly bent forward to examine it. Mrs. 
Donovan's cheek lost its ruddy hue; while the 
farmer himself looked more than usually serious 
and energetic. Paddy, meantime, smote his 
breast so fervently, that his master somewhat 
drily remarked, *' You'll be learning to cross 
yourself, may-be ?" 

" And it's what T wont," replied the boy, a 
little roused by the hint. 

** Where did you find it ?" asked Mr. Butler. 

Paddy answered, that it was stuck up on the 
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gable end of the cow«hoiise» so that it eseaped his 
sight ufitil be drove out the cows after milking. 



ti 



Who S9^yr it besides yodraelf T" 



** Neyer %. $owl : for, thinks I« ye*ll may-^be be 
after catching met joy> with that same in my hand. 
And sure I didn't run» like"- 



» ■■! 



'* Well, well/' interrupted the farmer, '^ here's 
nothing t0 terrify ^im in it, 'tis a foolish rigmarole : 
apd mind 9 boy, it's my command that you say no- 
thing about it to the rest." 

" J^ever fear him," observed Mr. Butler; 
<f Paddy has proved himself both trusty and dis- 
creet in the matter ; and he will not betray confix 
dene?/' 

Highly delighted with this compliment, Paddy 
pulltnl bis hair, scraped his heel on the floor, and 
marched out in bolder guise than he had entered, 

" Now, farmer, for a sight of Rock's dispatch.** 
It ran thus >— 

" Mick Ponovan, 
<*The legislature of Ireland, sitting to delibenvtea 
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where the cross is guarded by the drawn sword, 
is sworn to deliverance or death. It is not the 
heretic that shall save your body nor ^ouL Your 
coffin is measured, and the earth giipes for your 
blood. You shall pay your renewal fines in 
another coin, and them strangers that we know 
better than you. A spider^s nest that. Rock the 
invincible defender shall crush with his foot, and 
not turn his eyes down to look upon it. I sign 
this your death warrant, and he that threatens 
makes it good. The cross triumphs, and so swears 
this defender. 

** Captain John Rock. 

'' Lieftenant Moonshine. 

« From one Council-Chamber in 
the Great Monntain of Revenge." 

'' Was there ever such a farrago !" exclaimed 
Butler, '' why it seems a downright hoax.'' 

Donovan shook his head. '^ I have seen many 
such." 

*< But your only^ offence is in sheltering u8-» 
we must not allow you to incur this peril." 

"They have a worse charge than that against 
me, your honour." 
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** Indeed ! how have you offended them?'' 

Donovan's countenance brightened, as he re- 
plied, ** By obeying the call to come out of her, and 
be no longer partaker of her sins." 

** Out of Rock's confederacy V • 

^' No, Sir: out of the Romish church." 

*' A serious provocation indeed! and what wUI 
you oppose to the threatened attack V* 

«' The shield of faith." 

" Nothing else V 

** If I be persecuted for righteousness' sake. 
Sir, I may not resist: for the weapons of our 
warfare are not carnal. But in defence of my 
wife and the little ones, and the stranger among us, 
I will use such means as God gives-— aye, to the 
sheddiug of my last drop of blood I'* 

Mr. Butler could not comprehend this distinc- 
tion ; but be consoled himself that Dr. Ay ton 
would shortly arrive; and with him he resolved 
to consult. The old gentleman expressed much con* 
cern for Donovan, mingled with grateful exulta* 
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ttoB OD learning how he had received the trying 
message. In reply to Butler's enquiries/ he re- 
counted the circumstances of his eonveniion* 

Michael, as one of a large family qf orphan 
children, passed his earliest years in poverty and. 
wretchedness. At the age of thirteen he had so 
far recommended himself to the good-will of a poor 
cohbler, that the latter undertook to teach hial the 
art of brogue-mending, by which, and running on 
errands for all who would employ him, he gained 
a scanty maintenance. At eighteen years pf age, 
he became quite a devotee in his religion, and 
bigotted, of course, in proportion to his ignoranCe. 
One evening, being employed to await the return 
of a gentleman, to whom he had taken a; letter, 
and hearing, as ho loitered near the door, a sound, 
of singing in an obscure-looking open house just by, 
he ventured to creep in, as far as the entrance of an 
apartment where a congregation of Wesleyiin Metho- 
dists had assembled for evening service. Not know- 
ing what to make of the party, Mick lingered and 
listened, and heard from a blunt- looking man, slightly 
elevated above the rest, an address that filled him 
with astonishment and curiosity : but recollecting, 
the guilt that he would incur by attending to 
heretical teachers, he tore himself from the spot. 
One thought alone took full possession of his mind— 
a vehement desire of learning to read* This he 

L3 
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accomplished by no ordinary process. He col- 
lected old hand-bills, and cut oat from tbem the 
alphabets, both large and small. 

Whenever he was near any competent person, 
on whose good-nature he might presume, he would 
exhibit a few of his letters, and learn their yarious 
sounds. From this lie proceeded to spelling ; and 
almost without a helping hand from any indiyidual, 
he made such rapid progress as to be able to read 
with tolerable fluency in an incredibly short space 
of time. 

The Bible was the great object of his curiosity : 
he begged one of a benevolent lady, and perused it 
with avidity. Conviction and conversion were the 
consequences. With characteristic deeision, he 
openly separated himself from the Church of 
Rome, and in two years from his nocturnal visit 
to the little chapel, he was able to assemble a 
congregation of his own within its walls. But 
to the members of his former church, it was his 
peculiar delight to address himself; and this he 
did so effectually, that the priests soon found means 
to drive him from his native town* 

He married, while very young, a most industrious 
girl, with a little money, which they laid out ad- 
vantageously in stocking, on a small scald, a £Eumi, 
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which by excelleDt management, and the good- will 
of ail their neighboarsi yearly increased in 
value. They had one grown-up daughter, 
living as an humble companion with an excel- 
lent lady ; and tlvo healthy little fellows, twins, of 
four or five years old, on whose young minds 
it was their father's delight to impress the 
early lessons of piety and obedience. Deeply 
read in the Scriptures, and gifted with a large 
share of valuable sound sense, he was a dreaded 
antagonist to the Roman Catholic clergy, several 
of whom he had silenced by the force of unanswer- 
able truth; unravelling the web of their sophistry 
by appeals to the word and the works of God, 
which had struck conviction to many a heart. As 
a member, for years past, of the established church, 
he had discontinued all assumption of a preacher's 
character: but it was his highest joy to assemble 
around him a party of his western countrymen, 
among whom their original language still retained 
its powerful ascendancy, and in that tongue to read 
the scriptures, to explain, adnionish, and pour forth 
his supplications. 

** And do the priests permit this ?*' asked 
Butler. 

** They cannot prevent it : light is dawning even 
now upon this afflicted country. The darkness is not 

L4 
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yet past, but grey tints are faintly streaking the 
horizon ; and no more can the united effort of evil 
men and evil spirits avert the flood of brightness, 
^bose approach they proclaim, than your arm or 
mine may arrest yon fiery orb in his course, or 
fling a veil upon his brilliant surface !" 

** I can well believe,*' remarked young Butler^ 
thoughtfully, ** that were the Kght of which you 
speak to shine generally on our poor country, she 
would rise up, a chief among the nations, in whose 
view she now sits a shame and a reproach to ci- 
vilized Europe." 

*' You are right. Politically, she cannot aspire 
to great things; neither ought she to seek more 
than a hearty co-operation with her island sister, in 
whose destinies she must ever find her own inwoven: 
but in arts, in science, in all that stamps the 
intellectual worth of man; and above all, in the 
play of his kindliest aflections, communicating 
largely on every side the blessings of which she 
shall have become the recipient, our native land 
shall stand second to none. There is, in the cha- 
racter of her children, that which* once touched by 
a live coal from the altar, blazes forth, emitting 
a light and a heat no less gloriously vivid than is 
that flame appallingly destructive which unhappily 
the torch of discord and malevolence now too well 
succeed in kindling." 
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€* What a formidable John Rock would our host 
have grown up into, had his energies been early 
enlisted in that cause !" remarked Butler. 

<' Assuredly. And many a mind similarly con- 
stituted, is leagued in desperate enmity against 
the repose of his country. Yet as an emissary of 
evil, could Donovan have displayed the superiority 
which is now conceded to him ? Vice debases 
while it hardens the character. By continually 
turning a watchful and steady eye within, Dono- 
van obtains a deep knowledge of the human heart, 
its mazes and deceptions, and regulates accordingly 
the use of that ascendancy, which his superior 
intellect acquires. Now a bad man dreads 
nothing so much as this close self-acquaintance. 
God has written his law in the hearts of his ac- 
countable creatures; and he who lives in the 
gross violation of that law loves not to ponder on 
the record of his condemnation. ^ Or if he does 
investigate his own character as a means whereby 
to influence his fellow-men, it is with a vision so 
obscured by the mists' of ignorance and sin, that all 
is distorted from its actual shape. With the feel- 
ings of a brute , he surveys his dark and brutified 
lineaments; and from a standard so false, what 
judgment can be formed that shall not prove fatally 
erroneous?— 'What conduct ensue but such as will 
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continually involve its projector io perplexity and 
mistake ?" 

*' It appears, then, that we do not go far enough, 
when 9 from the unhappy superiority of our coun- 
trymen in crime, we argue a correspoading emi« 
nence in what is excellent, diould their minds 
receive a right bent, equally powerful with that 
wrong tendency which now perverts Uiem ?" 

'^Yott cannot equaliase the matter. The pre* 
ponderance of real good, over the natural evil of 
man's heart is not the turning of a scale : it is a 
conquest, a triumph^t is the binding a strong 
man, and casting him out of his possessions-^^he 
breaking in pieces of a mighty rebellious armament, 
and establishing a rightful rule in victory, prospe- 
rity, and peace. Satan succeeds with his victims by 
blinding, deluding, degrading, and perverting them 
from the original end of their being : in proportion 
as divine truth prevails, the eye becomes enlighten- 
ed, the understanding cleared, the mind ele- 
vated, and every faculty harmoniously engaged 
in the very work for which it was primarily 
intended. Your inference, therefore, is per- 
fectly just; with this additional encouragement 
««*that as the downward path gathers velo- 
city from every step, until the gulf close upon 
its victim, so is righteousness progressive«-the 
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Christian grows in grace; and the path of the just 
is as the shining light, which shineth more and 
more unto the perfect day/' 

While the doctor thus led forward his young 
friend, in a style adapted to his education and habit 
of thinking, our poor Maurice had a teacher equally 
well suited to his case, in the zealous Donovan. 
With the Bible in his hand, faith in his heart, and 
truth on his tongue, the farmer pursued his work of 
mercy, and, as he expressed himself to Maurice, 
** gave the enemy no breathing time/' 

** Why do you call me your enemy V* said the 
soldier reproachfully. 

** It isn't you that I'm speaking of, but the 
enemy of my sotil and yours— 4he devil." 

" He has made bittor work with mine," muttered 
Maurice. 

*' Aye, and bitter work he made with that chief 
of sinners, Saul of Tarsus." 

" Who was he I" 

« You've may be heard more of himi as holy 
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St. Paul, to whonsy among tbe rest, yoa used to 
confess your sins." 

** You ought not to name a holy saint and the 
deyil in the same breath." 

''And why not 7 The saint did the devil's work 
before Christ called him to repentance ; and after- 
wards he led a weary life, buffeted by Satan with* 
out and within. Now St. Paul calls himself the 
chief of sinnersy and so, no doubt, may you ; but 
he that saved Paul is ready to be your Saviour, 
and why should you refuse to be saved V 

Maurice could give no satisfactory answer. He 
had been so far a£fected by what was daily spoken, 
that the retrospection of his life was become more 
than ever intolerable ; and the more he sought to 
close his eyes upon the lecord, the deeper sunk that 
appalling conviction that all was indelibly written 
down in the books out of which the dead must be 
judged. A few forcible remarks and homely 
illustrations from Donovan, on the leading tenets 
of the Komish Church, infallibility, transubstan- 
tiation, absolution, image-worship, the purchase- 
able merits of saints, the virtue of pilgrimages and 
other inventions of men, fell, as they ever must 
fall, before plain reason, backed by a reference to 



THE ROCKITE. 239 

the scriptures of truth : and when he urged again 
and again the question, '' why won't you let 
Christ save you?" the secret language of his 
listener's heart was, that he had sinned beyond 
forgiveness, and must perish in despair. 

Together with these humbling views of his own 
condition, the characters and actions of others in- 
sensibly began to assume a di£ferent aspect in the 
eyes of Maurice. A habit of comparing them 
with himself, greatly to his own disadvantage, 
grew upon him. Even of O'Rourke, who con- 
tinued to be the object of his deepest horror, he 
could entertain some palliating thoughts, when 
placed in juxta position with himself . '' He had 
private wrongs to revenge, certainly," thought 
Maurice, '' I had none. He never received the 
pay of his king, nor wore his uniform, nor turned 
against him the use of arms learnt in his service, 
as I did. He hadn't opportunities, likeTme* of 
knowing the goodness and piety of those whoiri 
he called heretics ; and even his dreadful plan of 
forcing away Miss Julia, was only part of the 
system that we all joined in. Didn't I join in 
it as ready as any, till then? Wasn't I at the 
head of their butchering expeditions?" and as the 
picture grew on his recollection he shuddered, and 
bid his face, wondering that no judgment from 
above had yet overtaken him. <' There's some- 
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thing in him/' said Bonovab to Dr. Ayton, ** that 
beats my poor skill to discover. ' The heart 
knoweth its own bittemess''-^I can't make it out.'' 

'< But remember, my good fellow, that the Lord 
knoweth it also. Leave the matter with Him. 
You work, as in the dark, but with confidence. 
Whatever be the particular evil, the root is sin; 
and as a sure remedy, you must be constant in 
urging the power and love of Him who came into 
the world to save sinners." 

Two days after the posting of the Rock notice, 
Mr. Butler received from his father a summons 
decisively peremptory ; and he prepared to obey it. 
The Doctor called on that morning; and Butler, 
anxious to enjoy to the last moment the converse 
of a man who had won his warmest esteem, ordered 
his horse, and accompanied him on the homeward 
road. Their path, about a mile from Glennonvale, 
turned o£f to the left, pursuing its course through 
a thicket, part of which was used as a fox-* 
cover; while the remainder stretched out to the 
edge of some quarries, now in disuse ; beyond these 
was a long track of sporting country, very thinly 
inhabited. Conversing with their Qsuai animation, 
the gentlemen rode gently along, until upon the 
edge of the place where trees and bushes clustered 
into a dense mass ; no footpath appearing to exM 
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among; them. From this obscure quarter, a shot 
was fired, apparently very near; but without 
taking effect : before a word could be exchanged 
a second, much nearer, was heard : and Mr. 
Butler's ha t rolled on the ground. 

To spur his horse among the brush-wood was 
the instinctive action of the young soldier, to 
whom fear and prudence were equally unknown ; 
and loudly shouting to the '^ cowardly rascals," to 
shew themselves, he made many fruitless attempts 
to penetrate their retreat. His companion re- 
solutely seconded him, both by voice and action ; 
but at the same time assured him, in an occasional 
whisper, that the spot was impassable to horses. 

** Let us dismount, then." 

** Are you armed ?" Butler made a sign in the 
negative. ** Then to what purpose would you 
proceed? A wanton sacrifice of your life were 
every way criminal. Return to the farm, and let 
us obtain assistance, before we commence a 
pursuit."' 

Reluctantly assenting, the young man picked up 
his hat, through which a bullet bad passed, and 
they galloped back to Glennonvale. 
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*' He that threatens^ makes it good/' whispered 
Butler to the farmer. 

"Not without leave from a higher Power, 
Sir/' answered Donoran. ** Something more was 
intended for you than a hole in your hat." 

" True, my man. Will you join in pursuit ?" 

*' Sure, add I will — and all the boys that are 
just after getting their meal of potatoes." 

A party was quickly formed, and armed as well 
as the sudden emergency would permit. Pitch- 
forks and scythes were put in requbition; and 
Paddy, the cow-boy, shouldered an immense spit^ 
which he asserted was ** betther nor all the pikes 
that ever John Rock handled, let alone, that it 
was iron to the bottom, and wouldn't snap like a 
rotten limb of an ould three, at all, at all." Thus 
equipped, they ran towards the fox-cover, and 
fearlessly dashed among the bushes, those who had 
fire-arms holding them ready cocked ; the very 
dogs appearing to comprehend the service required 
of them, and plunging into every nook and comer. 
But although the thicket was scoured, and the 
quarries ransacked, and the soft soil beyond them ' 
carefully examined for foot-prints, not a trace 
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could be obtftined of the assassins, save only the 
bullets firedy which were found lodged in the trunks 
of two adjoining trees, close by the track of the 
horsemen. 

Relinquishing farther pursuit, the party de- 
liberated on the best means to be adopted, both 
for detection, and for farther defence. '< For it 
will not end here," said Ay ton. 

« 

Mr. Butler proposed riding over to the next 
market-town, and demanding military succour, 
through the magistrates. Dr. Ayton thought a 
police-man or two would be sufficient. 

" I*m loth to call in the arm of flesh," re- 
marked Donovan. 

<' As a means of defence, you may surely do 
so," replied the doctor. ** Too great presumption 
in rejecting such i^ not advisable. 

** Besides," added Butler, '' it is evidently on 
mine and my servant's account that you are now 
exposed to hostile assault. And unless you con- 
sent to admit a competent guard over your pro- 
perty, I must, in justice, remove Maurice at all 
hazards." 
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Donovan assented : and the gentlemen rode 
off to tender their deposition before the magis- 
tracy. 

The attempt on Mr. Butler's life was made 
poblic, rewards offered^ and a party from' the 
nearest police station marched to the immediate 
vicinity of. Glennonvale. Aware in what dread- 
ful solicitude his family must be placed by these 
reports, Butler no longer delayed his departure; 
but bidding a kind farewell to Delany» and a most 
cordial one^to the Donovans, bent his steps towards 
Dublin. 

The next day's dawn exhibited these words, 
chalked on a bam, close by the dwelling-house : 
** It wont do — we will have your blood, if you 
dont turn out the sodger. It isn't the Peeler 
rascals, nor any Orange villains that shall protect 
you from me, John Rock." 

** Turn him out^ I never will ;" said Donovan 
as he coolly wiped off the scrawl, rejoiced that by 
his early rising he had prevented its meeting any 
eye but his own. ** And as for protection, ' except 
the Lord keep the city, the watchman waketh but 
in vain :* and if He give quietness who shall ^ake 
trouble?' Still the farmer was not perfectly well 
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at ease. Of himself^ he thought as lowly as others 
extolled him ; and confessed that no afilictioB 
which could befall him, w^ equal to his demerits. 
That the Christian must bear his Master's cross, 
was a truth continually on his lips, and in his 
heart. Deep wateis had occasionally gone over 
his soul, and yet he had experienced that the 
love of his heavenly Father directed the chastenii^ 
rod* for himself/ he was prepared, under every 
dispensation, to exclaim, '< it is well:" but fot 
others he trembled; and for none more than bis 
sick and sorrowful guest, who had interested his 
feelings most powerfully; and over whom he 
watched with a brother's affection, and a pastor's 
care. The police were stationed at a distance 
of two miles from the farm ; but diiring the night 
they patroled around it, and kept up a regular com-* 
munioation by means of Paddy, the cow-boy, who, 
since he became the confidant of Bock's first 
notice, had gaiited no Indonsiderafele share of im- 
portance in his own- eyB»*r sui4 who now prided 
himself exeeedingfy, on the diardcter of a tcnsty 
(iouriet. Tfusty, indeiedr ho was, and faithful; in 
no orditiliry degree; His master had reared him, 
from a very young child, a foundling about to b^ 
committed to the care of a woman who would have 
ediicated- him in the darkest stiperstitibns of popery. 
Very different was- tbe^ te«ohing that ha received 
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at GleonoQvale; and although ia bis simplicUy 
aearoely dUtioguishiag hia ngbtbancl from hiB kifit, 
poor Paddy understood what was infinitely laora 
precious than all the stores of worldly wisdom* 
He was indeed one of those *^ babes^'.' to whom 
are repealed many things hidden from the wise and 
prudent £?ery eyeniag Paddy brought a aecc«il 
communication from the petife^constable in, com- 
mand, announcing at what hours of the night he 
should yisit, the farm; and this was made known 
to none but.Donovan, in the first instance, although 
he generally repeated it to his wife and Mauriee. 
The latter was fast recoveringy and able to sit up 
for a few hours in the eymng^ 

About a week after Mr. Butler's departure,. the 
little party, consisting of Donovan, bis wife, iheir 
little twin boys, and Delany, were seated ronod 
a fire of cheerful turf, when Paddy made his 
appearance, with unwonted satisfaction pourtrayed 
on his broad, good-humoured countenance* He 
handed a paper to his master, and withdrew to the 
rear. The farmer glanced over the note. " It is 
Tery well," he remarked, ^' and are they. gone, 
Paddy?'' 

'* Sure and they didn't ride away nately, the 
sowls I Wasn't their carry-bines loaded, and their 
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Bwords brighter nor that kittle, and didn't they 
•ay ' We'll be down upon 'em, in no time at all/ 
then r 

. u Gibson telk me/' said the farmer to Maurice, 
*< thut they have had tidings of suepicious fellows, 
larking about, some miles beyond. Theyr'e off to 
the spot ; and likely before theyr'e expected." 

Maurice expressed satisfaction : and the simple 
meal was partaken of; after which Donovan pre- 
pared for his evening lecture. 

Suddenly, a thought appeared to strike Mau- 
rice; he enquired hastily for Paddy. The youth 
had nestled himself in a snug comer, but an« 
flwered to the calK *' Sure and I'm here, Misther 
Ddany, sir." 

<« Do you know, who brought the report to 
Gibson V 

** I'm thinking I do ; because why ? it was my* 
self that seed him." 

'* But do you know him ?" 

** Och, sorrow a bit ; but a civil-spoken body he 
was, that same. An' he tould the Peeler that 

M 
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Rock's men wBre over, soinewbere» an' hfm they'd 
be watching for Andjr Byrne* thfit'a got a.di8treM| 
an' going to cant^* 8ure." 

Donovan waa now waitings withhiaetpen jBible, 

.and fomewhat impatu^ al the intiaoriiptioii; hmt 

Maurice seemed litUe. inclined to.iCQnfiid^r tMi» 

'' Farmer/' ^aid he, ** are your dooiB and wiivlo998 

fast ?" 

« As usuaU Delany. And now. are ye ready 

for the Word ?" . ^ . ■. 

** Directly : but I am not satisfied if your 
garrison is only * as usuaL' '^ 

»• 11 . . 
** Let the garrison be; we owe duty now Iq Ike 
Great Commander." Then, observing the extreme 
restlessness of his guest, he added , somewhat 
sternly » *' What makes ye so, fearful to night?" 

The word nettled Maurice. '' It isn't myself, 
Mr. Donovan, that's troubled with much fear; but 
I must speak to you." 

*' Bye and bye. Let God speak to usjfind let 
us listen, as behoves us, to the word of sal- 
vation. 

^ To mH by mneiion the goods oMter seii 
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Intentiption was fa[b{y6le8s: DonoTan, however; 
rose/ flmd tried the &8tetiiog8 of door and win- 
dow: theoy with a quiet nod to Maurice, fa^ pro- 
nounced hb introductory prayer, and commenced 
reading the erening portion, commenting as he 
wttet on. ' Half an hour was thus occtipied, and 
hiHriittle auditory listened with de^p attention, all 
w^e thd youngest twin^^-wlio had feiHen asleep on 
If&i tiil>thef^s lap, his head leaning back on her arm, 
Ms rosy, dimpled cheeks^ shining forth from among 
dM ftaxeu curls that fell in profusion on either 
gMe-^and Maurice, who appeared labouring under 
a paroxysm of impatient auxiety. Suddenly a 
sh^rt, fierce bark, wats beard without, succeeded 
by a pieroiog yell, and thei a dead silence. Do- 
iM>Tan paused, Maurice started from his seat. 
"TTis so!'* he exclkimed, "Your arms — to the 
d^oir-^away with tte Women !" and as he spoke a 
shot wbiafzed by him. Alas I it entered the fore- 
head of th)d sleeping babe, and passing through its 
braitt, lodged in the breast of poor Paddy, who 
sat close behind his mistress. 

The mother's shriek, as her child's blood spouted 
upon her breast, rang iu appalling wildness through 
the duelling t and a/ de*p groan frofia Paddy ac- 
e^mpaui^ his fa^avy fall. These Were answered 
by a shout of triumph from wiUiout, and Maurice 
rushed to the window at which the fatel ball had 
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entered. '' Hounds of hell !" he exclaimed^ as'lie 
fired through the aperture » btit no sound re- 
spondedf sare the hasty tramp of horses, evidently 
retreating from the gate. 

Delany turned^ and looked upon the groups* 
the sight was heart-breaking. Not a word Wrna 
uttered y nor could words have added aught to the 
e£fect of what he beheld. Donovan had raised 
the dead child from its mother's lap» and stclod 
surveying it with stedfast gaze as it lay across Us 
arms. His poor wife sat fixed in breathless horror, 
staring up in his face with a look of half-stupid 
earnestness, as if to catch there a gleam of hope 
that her little one yet lived. The faithful Paddy, 
pcofusely bleeding, had contrived to seize the other 
child by its clothes, and dragged it down beMfnd 
its mother's chair ; and his voice was the first tfiat 
broke the frightful silence of death. " Ah, be asy, 
honey, dear!*' he murmured, with difficulty, as 
the boy struggled to get free, '* The shots cai\'t 
catch you here, raavourneen." 

The servant girl had sunk to the ground when 
Maurice fired his musquet: she now started up, 
and screaming loud and long, ruined to her master. 
Then turning with dreadful outcries from (he sight 
of the mangled face, she caught a glimpse of the 
i^ther child, by this time drenched in Paddy's 
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bloody and shrieked out, ** Both of ye ! both of ye ! 
O hoae, that I lived to see it" 

Roused by her exclamation, the farmer hastily 
laid the dead child on its mother's lap, and caught 
up its little brother, who, pouting and half crying, 
said, ** Paddy's made me dirty and wet, father.*' 

Unable longer to support himself, Maurice had 
Stood with his hands crossed on the muzzle of his 
musquet, and his chin resting upon them-^that 
finely expressive attitude of military grief, assumed 
on the present occasion from necessity, for his knees 
bent under him, his head was giddy, and the scene 
of blood appeared to swim upon hb sight; until, 
seeing the farmer raising Paddy in his arms, he 
.miule a desperate effort, staggered towards him, 
and assbted to place the fainting boy upon his own 
bed, which was in a corner of the room." 

** And this is all my doing!" groaned Mau- 
rice. 

** It is the Lord,'* was all that Donovan could 
say : but the tone in which he spoke, told a tale 
0f mental anguish that volumes were inadequate 
to describe. '* It is the Lord, my love l** he added 
in a voice of deep tenderness, as he threiY ^^ arms 
around his wife, and their mingled tears streamed 
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upon the face of Iheir micopac^s child ;. while the 
other little one^ lookiog with surprise upon hit 
dead brother, earnestly enquired , " Who made 'ee 
90 dirty 9 Johnny Y* 

Maurice» with the help of Biddy, had stftunched 
the blood that was streaming iVom the hre^at of the 
poor lad : but he continued insensible, and to all 
appearaaee dying. Donovan, feLevfed by the 
burst of anguish, sammoned the maid U> hef 
mistress, and taking Maurice's tremUiqg band, 
smd, ^* This is too much for ypo*" 

*^ Then what is it for you? I. am an %oeuvMd 
Wretch, sent here to murder you all." 

"Sent here for a blassing, I humbly hoftCL 
Its a blood-bought blessing, ]>elany; and if our 
blood flow to make the lesson sink deepei;, Hm 
will be done I'' 

'' I wanted to tell you — I suspected a sham 
on the peelers — I know too well — " 

" No blame to you, Oelany, fornottelUagme; 
I wouldn't let you. May-be I wiub wrongs but 
you see no barring and bolting coald hare screened 
from this/' and his yoiae failed as he looked on his 
stiffening babe. 
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l^e tramp of torses was again heard : with 
Gibson's voice loudly ealliiig to his meo, and then 
at the door demanding if all was well. '' Your 
dog lies dead at the gate," he added, ** and we 
have been hoaxed." 

"And death, the king of terrors, ha» come 
aoBong us/' answered Donovan, admitting the 
ptelen, who stood aghast at the sorae before 

The next morning saw the whole country up in 
puisuit : but without a prospect of success. The 
farm was thronged wHb people of nil ranks And 
classes, among whom a Roman Catholic priest 
mriaced such feelings as did the highest honour to 
his head and heart. He took DonovanV hand, 
and said, ** My brother, the ways of* God are past 
fibdiiig out : we feel the rod, but wei cannot see the 
arm. AfflicUons do not come by chance : but he 
knoweth whereof we are made, he reim^mbereth 
tiMt we are dust; and though heaviness endure 
for a night, joy may come hi the momtng''— 4hen 
looking upon the murdered infant, he uttered 
in a low tone, ** Sweet blossom! thou; at least, 
wilt expand in paradise-! ^ 

'* He is a kind-hearted, honsM man," said Dono* 
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y^ aside to Dr« Ayton; "And reada bk ^iUe. 
May the Lord enlighten. hi3 mind; r li >^ 

.- . * ■ ' #■ . .- ^ *■ 

The inquest was deferred in expectation of poor 
Paddy's death : his wound was mortal, and on the 
third day he died — full of hope and joy. Just be:*, 
fore his departure, he turned his eyes upon his 
fellow servant who was weeping beside him. 
" Don't yeery then, jewels'*' saidiies ^nd added, 
with a smile of exultatioui ** Aift I going to fiye 
with the Lord Jesus T* 

.'. . .-. • 

The coroner sat that evening, and the verdict .of; 
wilful murder against persons unknown, was, of . 
course, returned. Before the party dispersed,. ACn 
Butler, his father, and Thady. Connor, made tbdv- 
appearance. < -tF. 

. . . . . .^, . 

It was a bitter meeting. Maurice absplqtejijf . 
sobbed upon the shoulder of his friend ; and yrbil^o 
young Butler held a haid of each of the affliotad;* 
parents, he felt the solitary child pulling atrlhe^: 
skirt of \iM coat, lisping out, *^ Jol^nny's asleep fMi, 
the table ; can't ye wiike him, dear V 



>»c .'. 



" He's better asleep/' replied the young Mup^ ,^ 
raising his little playmate in his arms, '< We must 
not wish to wake him." 
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^ He*s going to see God/' added the prattler. 
*• He was dirty, but they washed him — ^hfe's very 
clean now, joy." 

" Aye/ responded his father, in a tone of deep 
fervency, * 

«< There it a iMiiifun iOed with blood, 
Drawn 6tom Iw maanera ^eJM, 
And ipuiert pluaged beneath tbe flood. 
Lose all thdr crimaon ataias." 

The funeral was attended by hundreds, nor did 
BTajor Butler and his son disdain to walk beside 
the coffins. The clergyman spoke with simpTe 
eloquence and strong feeling, to the assembled 
nitiltitnde; and on his departure, Donoran himself 
addressed them, in language that thrilled through 
their hearts. He justified God's dealing with him, 
hfki drew such a picture of the deprarity of man's 
nature, the awful purity of Him to whom all 
hearts are open, all desires known, and fh>m whom 
no secrets are hid, and the tremendous doom of 
tfacMe who are left nnchastised, or vtsitied with 
unsanctified afflictioiis, hardening themselTes 
against the Almighty, that many a stout knee 
trettlbled. He then spoke of ^e beauty and sweet* 
nesii of his little Johnny : the fidelity and affbction 
of his poor servant lad ; and pointing to the weep* 
ing survivors, made a most pathetic appeal against 

M 3 
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the cruel system by which blood and slaughter had 
been carried into his peaceful dwelling. At this 
part of his harangue his hearers were much moved; 
and the Butlers could not enough admire his 
skilful introductiour of such texts as bore most 
strongly on the duty of submission to the la>W8« 
and to those who administer them. Finally, he 
drew a beautiful picture of Paddy's joyful obe- 
dience to the unexpected suttuions^ and describing 
the grounds of a sinner^s hope^ Concluded' by setting 
forth Jesus Christ crucified, as the author and 
finisher of our faith, the sole sacrifice for sin, and 
the giver of all grace on earth, aU. gloryi in 
heaven. 

Dr. Ayton would not suder Maurice to attend 
the funeral. Connor remained at home with him, 
and leanied, with thankful delight that Uie scene 
of Paddy's death-bed, and the astonidiing fortitude, 
the lamblike submisnon of Donovaa and' his wife» 
together with the powerful admonitions pronooaeed 
by the former daily^ while standing between 
the dead and the dying, had so fax settbd.his 
mind, that he was res<dved to^seek for salvation in 
no other way than that recently pointed out ta him. 
'' Not that I think such ar murdnring wretch e?er 
con be saved, Thady : but if ever I dare to pray 
at all, it shall be to Jesus Christ, for He alone can 
save me," 



- TMtinff reUinieci to Dublior .^itk the. Butlers. 
Ka peouitiflifty aoknowledgment wasi. off^ed. to 
I>oooyaii I but after th^ depwrture he fc^lmd bis 
oAttle, ankl bin sheepv augmented by! 49eyei>a(l» se- 
lected from the finest and -Kioet Takiable bloeeda 
thM could' b^ l^roeur^ ^ and many a useful present 
Waid delicately- con^^isyed ta the farmer's wife^r aiw 
companied by such lettera from* Ae yoikng Ladje^ 
aiS pbnred oil and -trittei into tbe weundu of mater- 
Adl^ afiectton. We le«ve them: to pursue thbir 
patby ** serrowftili yet alway rc^clng^f' and after a 
li^psefof six months from- the mitrd^ra'o#> Glennon- 
vale^ Moe more return to the sickening scene of 
Rebkite atnocity. 

Many a ; midnight blaie had proclstmed the 
actimiiy^f an arm which still bade defiance to the 
ontragedr laws, aiid eUided their yeageful grasp. 
Bareiy after barony^ atad .etenr: whote counties' 
iff^ saecessiony. vi^r» proclaimed; Garrisons aug* 
mantod,. miliary detadiments mttttipUedv and 
police stations) established* l» a fkvomabk line of 
aommiitticatiDn>. ander the supefintendatice: of 
edperifeneed'ulicei^selaotod froliilbe hatf'pay^ and 
oommiaiioned as chiaf4)ottsWbies9: to blend ib oner 
ehiarakster, bdthi military and liivil aathdrity» but in 
vain, WheMsaemBF ofibnee. was.' gt<i«h 'to the- 
invisible legislature^ a notice was sure to be served ^ 
either by thd favduiite process of postings or by tihe 
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more secure mediam of tbe post-office. Itt serisral 
casesi a coffin wa» left at the door of the person 
menaced, with som^ ferocious announcement of 
its destined purpose; either attached to the 
appalling hieroglyphic, Mr to the wall abpT^it: 
Barely did the warning hick its fulfilment; for^ 
whatever precautions were tilk^n, by harricading 
the dwelling, or stationing a police finte oa tli6 
spot, a bullet would yet greet tiie obnoziooa indi^ 
yidual, during his eretiiog walk, or morningi^ride. 
Dep6ts were appointed, where the snmMUidiiig 
gentry placed the weapons, and different artiehB of 
yalne, which might have prored an indncemmt t» 
the plundering bands for midnight assaulte on iheir 
respective habitations. Many of the peasantry 
gladly availed themselves of the invitatiott' to- 
fbllow this ejuimple; yet often was the a ascvo Wfi* 
tipn of having so done discredited by tfaeir in* 
human visitants, and horrible tortures inflicted 
on the aged poor to exhort from them a confc 
at that wherein they were perfectly innoeeaif^ 
Under .these barbarities, many expired; mmi.- 
whilst tbe better, class of Protestant inhahstaiitn 
forsook their country houses, aiMl locked to: the' 
vicinity of garrisoned towns, the helpless rnttagsmt,' 
alike iinable to fight or fly, remained at tlie 
mercy of those to whom mercy was oaknown. 



In surveying the successive links of this fbraii* 
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dable chaio, now fast encircling Ih^r d^vo^ied klah9(- 
ii was impossible to fail of 4he oonokision thdt sotiMf 
unseen directing power, incomparably mightiei^' 
Ihirn wkat eitfa»r personal or political influence 
could put forth, stood paramount, to form, td'Aii 
and to direct, the ponderous and destructive m«^ 
ohinery. Blind, indeed, most wilfully and ob^^ 
sttnately blind, must he be, who failed to detect 
die workings of that gigantic arm, which, for^ 
nearly its assigned period of ld6C^ years has pfae^^ 
tasedand prospered in its unhallowed course, in^ 
Irehmd, popery had erer been donMltnt ; until tliia> 
saSBCtment of penal statutes; which made il felony- 
to.'Celeblrate openly, ajay one of her superstitious 
lites, cruised into secresy those observanoes ; and 
afforded a fair pretext to represent to the wor^-: 
shippers, that their*s was a persecuted churdi*- 
When those laws were repealed,^ and etery 2ttdtt!<-' 
gance affoided to the Roman Catholic, short tyf 
«eUial partad|iation in the govemment, whiehmfasl- 
eeaseto be Protestant, upon sucb admixture-^th^- 
diyring ambition of the priesthood re? ived ; aUd* 
nodiing short of venewed supremaoy^ throughoilt' 
thd.^laAd;couUI beund their brighteaiiig' prospects. • 
Kathiog less eoiiU bound ^Uiemrbeeanse she,' 
wliose every dogma ! ib founded on the olliim' to 
infailihiliiy~who styles beraelf ^ Ae Mother and 
Mistress*K>f all churches,'' could not sit on an 
equality^ mudi less accept a se^endary station. 
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beflide oae wbojud* sIm bvand* iib a des^rl^r, a^ 
ui«tli«iiiatiM» as a heretic* 

To o?erthrdw the abhorred aseetidancy of Pro* 
tealaiitisiD, and once aore to reign unrivaHed and 
ttnchecked, becaiae the* M^e object of thai aspiring 
apostacy^ which would, as God, evet sit in the 
temple of God, shewing itself to be a god^ Thiit 
was,, and is, the master-spring of those terrifie 
movements which incessantly convnlsiB the turhv- 
leat mass in IrekiKl. Step by step, thict^ pdwer 
moyes on to the attainment of its dariiog ■ he|iie : 
and the light of the Goapeiv partially hveaiBiiig 
upon that region of the shadow of deaths tinreaten^ 
ing to display tO' its deladed imaatei the aotoat 
souree of these evils under which they gnilw th^rir 
tongues widf pain, and still blaspheme, rousodi^his 
watchful gaofcni of their soulsta expedite acnsW 
which waa^ to ve-^stahlish' the reign o$ dtokness, 
and seal them «p for ever therdn;- Totfals ettdv 
the country was excited into' aetr of dei^nite «cf- 
sbtance^ ' viekinee^ and blood; in Iko' hope that, 
either tbroagh intimidation or weariness^ theiii do* 
mands might be oltamately Conceded', and in the 
Taia chimera of; tuan^uillising Ireland, a ssKfiiee 
might be made of all that has hitherto impeded * 
that mightfy twrent, which, but for those sacked 
barriera, had long since inundated the senate, and 
probably tisnrped the throne. For this^ from 
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aion to sesskm, had tb6 clamovousappenl beeu^ade ; 
and equalization of privileges' demaiided aaa righi« 
by those whose very toleration in a Protestant: 
aUti^ was aiaiflkttar of grace* Thebiilwarksy.how- 
evMTy were too firmly built upon the stroni^ baski of 
sQriptiiral truth; tc^ yield to- any external assaMll^i 
Holess the sU«at progress of ii^deliCy. within shsstkl> 
eat away tbeic striengtb. When they fsU»*. the 
Q^ur^ at Rome ^ttoios flhe eminMice.jGrom whence 
ah)&\ med&tatesi to hurl anexpected destruction 
airpuod;: convincing to^i late her deluded adhrooates 
that her ukeri<HP object is still whft^. it ever has 
been'-^uaiverial supijemaoyb 

»• .. • ■ . 
Terror> both tAwardi i|s^ enemies andks childrmr^. 
was always the weapon of that power^ so avrfuliy; 
cpnjbrasted in its every tHrait . with; thd;^ meek^ the 
purej, the peaceable* md pbcable raligioni of Uub 
lowly Jesus. The cistern which^sdught by intiiail* 
dfttion to influei|ce«the: nuiaardi on hisriiiroBe, dtax' 
dained not to. terrii^ the cottisge4>aibe in .its cradla>; 
and amongiit its hideous features waB> always re- 
CQgfiised tl^ most i^elentlest andr bloodjr vevenge; 
inflicted, en thpse who-.shDunk from- that career of 
.batchery, aftss eiigagitt^ in itir or wfaoidaredi to 

• They hflfrc' AlWn— Aprtl, i829; and fature experience 
maat/teoclr tbt lis^ tl^ those who' ebttlMit«F^ Mjetft thVle«- 
tons of .the. past. 
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umi&t tbe view of justice^ by pointing ont the pef> 
petrators of such crime. Convicts, on the eve of 
trans{x>rtationy have been known to make dis- 
closures, which they declared they could not have 
done whilst a prospect of escape remained ; be- 
eause the vengeance of their confederates wopld 
have been satbfied with nothing short of their 
lives. It was to debate on the mode of snmmary 
retaliation that the merciless party, to whom we 
once more introduce the reader, had aflRsembled id 
an old bam, the solitary remnant of a flourishing 
farm destroyed during the preceding winter.' A*^ 
character of more than wonted gloom and sulfeii* 
ness pervaded the assemblage, which was held 
within a short distance of Maurice Delany's ha* 
ttve glen, some months subsequent to the attack' 
on Donovan's abode. A deep*lald scheme had -^ 
been perfected for the destruction of 'theh' 
victim, whom they had traced, after his return 
from an excursion to Scotland, into the habf* 
tation of hb poor widowed mother. The toils 
were completely set : and the gloom above men- 
tioned arose, not from any doubt of their approach- 
ing triumph, but from wranglings occasioned by 
the provoking scruples of Andy Driscol. 

This poor lad was altogether seduced into the 
confederacy, by the excess of his religions fervor. 
To injure any living creature was contrary to his 
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natoral character;, apd Ib proportion to tbe internal 
anguish which he sustained wKen engaged, in ..the. 
work of cruelty, was the quantum of merit that he 
arrogated^ in tluis lacerating his feelings for cou* 
science' sake. It was in a spirit of martyrdom 
atone that he could martyr a fellow-creature. 

The recent deviations from what Andy con- 
ceived to be the true limit of. Catholic devotion, had 
occasioned some protests on his part, more ener- 
getic than accorded with . the strict dkcipline main* 
tained by John Jlock — and when Andy hinted a 
threat of withdrawing his, assistance from a cause 
not strictly regulated by those principles to which 
Jie had sworn fe^y, he waa coolly told that his 
paAh lay clear before him ; but at the same time 
given to understand, that he would not proceed 
•many steps on it alive. Thus fettered* the superioi 
texture of bis n^ind, and his attainments in many 
branches of what might be comparatively called 
learning, rendered the thraldom more goading. 
Armed in the cause of liberty, as they conceived 
it, he found himself condemned to intolerable 
slavery, beneath the vilest of mankind; and, 
sworn to the extirpation of heresy, and the most 
unqualified support of the ** true church,*' he was 
frequently called upon to dye his hands in the 
blood of those who worshipped at the same altar 
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with himself, merely because they preferred pay- 
ing a compulsory tax, to seeing their household 
goods sold before their faces, in discharge of heavy 
expenses incurred by tiote claimant in enforcing the 
demand. 

The brutality of O'Rourke, and the savage 
scorn of Dermody, expressed with taunting de- 
rision, were a perpetual iortore to Andy. His 
health gave way under the workings of a sensitive 
mind, and wounded conscience; nor w^re his 
tormentors sorry to mark in the flush^ cheeky 
sparkling eye, and attenuated ^form, indicMitiona 
that promised to rid them of a very tfoublesom 
compeer. They loved to expose him to tte 
dews of night; to break his rest, and to harass 
his feelings. And were these men Irish? the 
kindest-hearted people on the face of the earth.«^ 
Alas ! it is the property of crime to harden the 
character, until it frowns in utter petrifaction, 
a chilling contrast to all that nature designed it. 
A flower plunged in the waters of a spring tiiat 
by its action resolves every substance into stone. 

<' The moon's up,*' said O'Rourke, ** and a 
clear night she'll make of it." 

** Och ! the purty cratur," rejoined another. 
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** she's always to the fore in John Rock's 
sarvice/' 



''I say, Andy/' shouted Dermody in the ear 
of the dosing invalidy '' won't you take a look at 
the moon ? Tis so sentimental i" 

A heavy sigh was the only answer, and the 
youth turned listlessly towards the soft ray. 

** You'd better be taking a sup, Driscol/' ob- 
served O'Rourke in a tone of displeasure, ** that's 
no faice to be doing business with/' 

VThe buaiaess, Mr. O'Rourke, is not of my 
seeking ; neither shall I take any active part 
itt it." 

** What for no ?" asked one of the gang. 

" You know very well my opinion of these 
cowardly assassinations — ten against one*" 

The words " cowardly," and •* assassanation," 
were repeated by several voices, in no gentle 
mood ; Dermody said, that there was no account- 
ing for sympathies. 

** l( you mean that I sympathize with the 
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traitor in his defection from the cause, 'tis a 
ealumny/' 

•* Hark ye, Mr. Driseol/* said O'Rourke, " you 
amst learn to call things by their right nam^B. 
This execution, which you term an assassination, 
b in the way of law and justice ; and as you're 
to command it, you b^ better speak more mannerly 
of your own job." 

*^ I shall not command it, I assure you." 

** I say you will, sir ; and you shalL It is the 
order of the court. Partly because turn about 
is a fair rule ; and partly to shew you how a 
squeamish stomach must be reconciled to whole- 
some food. Its very well known that you often 
take on yourself to be a judge amongst us ; and 
now we only just pull off your wig, and appoint 
you executioner." 

A rude laugh followed this jest. Driscol was 
irritated ; but knowing the hopelessness of oppo- 
sition, he remainied silent, revolving in his mind 
plans to evade the odious commission. 

Several others now joined the party ; they had 
been summoned by the usual secret and effectual 
mode of assembling any number of men at a given 
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time and place, when peculiar caution was judgjod 
needful. On such occasions, a trusty ag^ent anKmg 
the better class of insurgents received a short note 
requesting him to meet the writer, and to bring 
a couple of friends with him. Some commm 
signature, previously agreed iipon^ was affixed* 
He to whom the summons was addressed well 
understood that he must select two of his prime 
followers, and lead them to a rendezvous, the 
immediate object of which was unknown to them, 
and generally to himself. It might be an assem- 
blage of hundreds; or some weighty enterprize 
might hang on the prowess of their arms alone. 
By notices thus couched, a formidable body couJd 
be gradually drawn together, in parties too small 
to excite suspicion, and at different hours, from 
quarters widely dispersed. To disobey, or in the 
slightest particular to neglect these brief instriac- 
tions, was accounted a crime worthy of heaviest 
visitation ; indeed the oath specified a rigid atten* 
tion to such special communications. When deeds 
of aggravated atrocity were contemplated, or 
greater peril of detection incurred, this plan was 
usually resorted to. Distance formed no phstacle ; 
no plea for hesitation. Some of the individuals 
now congregating in the ruined barn, had per- 
formed a journey of twelve hours to reach it. 

■ ' , t 

Unwonted stillness reigned among the lawless 
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crew; those wlio knew not the purport of their 
nieetingy were briefly informed of it« On nich 
occabions it was ^e policy of the leading men 
to stamp the proceedings with a cbaiacter of deep 
sorrow, dignified with all the parade of uawiiling, 
yet imperative, duty. To paint the crime in- 
glaring colours; to appal the criminal witb ibe 
prospect of an unblest futurity, and through his 
sufferings, to deter others from a similar defection, 
formed the main point of these yengeful tribunahu ' 
So powerful were the inducements held out lo 
informers, so torturing, in- some eases, the goa^ags 
of a troubled conscience, and so perfectly open to 
all were the facilities of impeaching their comrades, 
that no expense of time, labour, money, or eyen 
blood, was regarded, in achicTing the grand ol^ect* 
in convincing the band how iocTitably certain wan 
the impending fate of those whom they stigmatized 
as traitors. 

Such was-^such is-— the perfect organizatioa. 
subsisting beneath what many view as the mere 
temporary ebullitions of fiery spirit in a capricious 
populace. They regard the sudden bursts of in- 
surrectionary violence, as little billows rising from 
the surface of a summer sea, merely to tremble, 
to break, and disappear. They consider not at 
what a fearful depth the element b working be- 
neath J nor by what unseen agency it may, as in a 
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momenty be wrought into such stormy agitation 
as shall laugh to scorn their puny efforts to allay, 
or ay en to estwipe it. Beneath the cktudless sky. 
oFaorniDg many a mariner is beguiled td adTen*- 
ture his firaii bark upon the dimpling waters^ to be 
engulfed^ ere night, amid the. roaring 8«rge» In 
thtft .political abyss, nothiog is accidentally pro*- 
duced ; its eyery swell is Measured, its every ripfde 
numbered. Dreadful no less in its portentous 
calfB^^ than in the tempest's rise, it ever did, and 
ever will, baffle the utmost stretch of man's wisdom 
to coBtroul its mysterious operations, and bind it 

* Vide the Clare election, 1 828 ; when, at the Irresistible 
fiat of the Popish priesthood, the immense multitude there 
assembled, preserved a character of unbroken order, nn- 
deviMifig sobriety, and a degree of moral discipline that 
appeared little l^sa than mIracttlOM to those acquainted with 
the elements of whieh that fast assemblage was composed. 
And this new mode of intimidation prevailed ! This ociUi^r 
demonstration of the power of the priesthood to Lave appeased 
at any time the rebellious turbulence of their flocks, con- 
summated the work — ^laid the axe to the rdot of our national 
iNTOtestantisro, by earning for them An admittance to active 
kiterfevsoce in every bfancb ot the legiilAturai 

It is worthy ol remark, that among the predictions of the 
noted Pastorini^ he fixed the Hth day of April, i829, for the 
first act towards the destruction of Protestantism. Let those 
who remember that on the 13th of April, 1829, the royal 
assent was given to the eventful BiUy say what inducement 
the votaries of Pastorini will here find to pause in th^r 
triumphant career. 
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in. subjection to legalized authority. He» alonei 
who is mightier than the voice of many waten, 
can here prcTail ; for it is one among the ** pecK 
plesy and multitudes, and nations, and ttmgueSt*' 
whereon the Harlot sitteth ;* and over whom she 
will sit, until the Lord consume with the spirit of 
his mouth, and destroy, with the brightness of his 
coming, the stupendous mystery of iniquity. 

. Whilst, couched in safe ambush, the ruthhas 
destroyers revelled in their vengeful anticipattoss, 
Maurice Delany took a fond farewell of his weep- 
ing parent. It was a sad hour to poor Gracey, 
when she parted again from her newly-recovered 
treasure. A treasure indeed he had proved to her, 
for he bore to her lonely cabin such glad tidings 
as had never before visited it. With wonder and 
delight she had listened to the tale of what the 
Lord had done for his soul ; and cast away the 
symbols of idolatrous worship, to imbibe, as a 
new-born babe, the sincere milk of the word. 
Maurice had not made known to her the deep 
delinquency of his former career. He fully por« 
posed devoting himself to the service of the poor 
invalid, whose sickly constitution enforced the 
claim of her maternal character upon his duteous 
affection. It was only to obtain the full consent 

* See Rev. zvii. 2 These, ii. 
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of his master in Dublin to their plan, that he now 
prepared to ieaTe her. Of the perils which hung 
over him, as a deserter from the Rockite gang, 
the was happily ignorant, and for the sake of 
preserving such tranquillity to her simple, affec- 
tionate spirit, had Maurice abstained from con- 
fessions which he longed to make. Drying the 
tears which rolled fast upon her trembling hands, 
he told her of the happy days to which they would 
look forward, when he should again have be- 
come a settled resident in that hb native abode. 

^ And will ye, indeed, soon come back to me, 
dorlin' V 

'■ ** Never doubt it, mother dear, if such be the 
Lord's will. I'll not linger.* 

** And what will I do, if the priest comes to 
call me to account for neglecting mess T* 

- ** You must think, mother, of the day when 
Jesus Christ will call you to a far more awful 
account : and remember the words of our Lord, 
*Fear ye not the reproach of men, neither be 
afraid of their revilings' — < This is thankworthy, 
if a man for conscience' sake towards God, endure 
grief, suffering wrongfully' — « All who will live 

N 
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godly in Christ Jesus will suffer persecution ; but 
if He be for us, who can be against us V" 

<< True for ye, mavourneen ; and I'll not be 
afraid. But hasten back, or may be, I'll fmrget 
some of these things ; for I am weak and 
wicked." 

** The knowledge of that weakness will be your 
strength, dear mother, if it keeps you looking- to 
your SaTiour who is almighty. Farewell/' he 
continued, as he again kissed her pale cheek, ** I'll 
hasten back ; or if not'' — and a deeper shade of 
sadness overcast his countenance— " if not» the 
time is short, and we have a long eternity before 
us ; 'tis all bright there, mother,'^ smiling through 
his tears as he pointed to the sky. 

. " And if I do get to that blessed place at last, 
it will be yourself that has taught me the way," 
was the language of poor Gracey's heart, as she 
stood with clasped hands, and streaming eyes, at 
the door of her little cabin ; and pursued the re- 
treating steps of Maurice with blessings that out- 
numbered them. 

He went on his way, oppressed with busy 
thoughts of various character. The consciousness 
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of being a doomed Tictim to his former comrades' 
revenge, had not left bis mind ; but long impunity 
rendered it less keen. The feeling too of being 
so necessary to the comfort, and, as a means, 
seemingly to the spiritual welfare of his mother, 
imparted to him a character of usefulness that 
seemed to promise longer continuance on earth* 
But, above all, a settled assurance of faith, ren« 
dering eternity as inviting as it had before been 
terrific to him, elevated his spirit far above the 
racking solicitude of a worldly mind concerning 
either the present or the future. A degree of 
tender anxiety respecting his mother, did indeed 
pervade his heart ; but she had evidently received 
the word with gladness, and with a simple sincerity 
that promised every thing. He had no burden 
which he could not cast on the Lord ; and there- 
fore we may confidently say that Maurice went 
on his way rejoicing. 

The little brook that, under circumstances so 
different, had once been recalled to bis recollection, 
ran across his path ; and as he stepped the rustic 
bridge, he lingered to retrace the course of his 
'eventful life, since he gathered blackberries beside 
it. The brambles had been cut away, and a 
verdant bank, profusely adorned with wild flowers, 
beautified the spot. ^<And may I not humbly 
hope," thought Maurice, ** that it is so with me ? 

N2 
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My heart was an accursed soil, where only briars 
and thorns could grow. To the Lord be the glory, 
if a change has passed upon it, and a single flower 
be found blossoming there !" 

At a short distance from the glen he was over* 
taken by a young peasant, with whom he had 
formed a casual acquaintance in the village. The 
lad was travelling in a direction very little varying 
from Delany's proposed route, and the latter had 
agreed to accompany him to a friend's house, 
which they calculated on reaching by sunset ; and 
where Maurice was assured of finding a cordial 
welcome. 

Young Saunders proved himself an amusing 
companion, buoyant and jocose* Many anecdotes 
he had in store, not a few of which tended to 
illustrate the effects of the Rock system, and in- 
creased the thankfulness of Maurice for his deli* 
verance from such criminal participation. Tn 
capering down a high bank, Saunders sprained 
his foot, so as greatly to impede his celerity, ren* 
daring occasional rest needful ; and the sun sank 
behind the western acclivities before their day's 
computed journey had neaily reached its termina- 
tion. Beueath the mellow twilight of a beautiful 
autumnal evening, however they dremed it no 
hardship to prolong their march ; and Saunders 
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remarked, that neither John Rock nor Lieutenant 
Starlight would trouble them, in a place hitherto 
exempt from their visitation. ** Barrin' a time or 
two, when they came to dislodge some disagreeable 
tenants. But they made a clear rent-roll of that 
same, leaving never a name on it, that didn't please 
them, and now its all safe*" 

At length they reached the vicinity of the place 
towards which Saunders was conducting his com- 
panion, when of two paths that branched off from 
their road, be appeared doubtful which to pursue* 
** Walk you on here, Delany, and if I'm mistaken 
1*11 shout for you to come back ; but I think these 
little alleys meet at the next turn, and if so, I know 
the shortest cut at the end of 'em/' So saying, he 
struck off to the left hand ; and Maurice proceeded 
a« desired. 

It was a romantic little green lane, whose trees, 
meeting over his head, formed a verdant arcade ; 
the silver beams of a most refulgent harvest moon 
pouring their grateful light between the branches, 
while many a flower breathed fragrance amid the 
almost imperceptible dews. Maurice felt the 
soothing influence of the scene and hour, and 
rejoiced in the sliort solitude that gave him oppor* 
tuuity to breathe an ejaculatory supplication, and 



i 
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to ascribe praises to the Creator of all this love* 
liness. ** What must heaven be/' he mentally 
askedy ''if a summer night on earthy in^ith the heart 
at rest — believing though it cannot see — is so 
delightful r 

Filled with such thoughts, he slowly proceeded 
to a distance of about a hundred yards; when, 
hearing no signal from his guide, he pushed open 
a shattered gate which terminated the path, and 
found himself on the edge of an orchard. Keeping 
the beaten track , he next emerged suddenly upon 
a dilapidated building, immediately into the door* 
way of which the path led ; he paused a moment* 
and entered. In the next instant that door-way 
was closed, a sudden light flashed through the 
place ; and Maurice looked round upon the coun- 
tenances, in each of which he might read his death* 
warrant. 

It was an awful silence that accompanied the 
look — so sternly sad— ^of those lawless rulers. To 
assume that Maurice did not start— that his very 
heart did not recoil from the terrific vision, wera 
to claim for him an exemption from feelings inhe* 
rent in man. But the dismay was transient. Long 
conscious of his peril, and deeply, most deeply, 
feeling the claims of earthly justice on his guilty 
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life, he had prepared to meet this hour* Unawares, 
indeed, it came upon him ; but after the moment's 
consternation he met it as a welcome summons. 

The leader now in command of the party, was 
one whom Maurice had occasionally seen at the 
period of his admission into the rel)el band. 
** Captain/' was the only name by which he was 
ever addressed or spoken of. Evidently of superior 
education, he rarely appeared among the rest ; 
his countenance was pleasing, his deportment 
serious and collected ; his Toice and intonation 
bespoke a man accustomed to command attention, 
rather by persuasive eloquence than by the as- 
sumption of dictatorial authority. 

Delany was armed; but nothing would have 
induced him farther to dye his hands in blood; 
neither, indeed, could the slightest benefit now 
have accrued to himself by so doing. On either 
side of him stood a guard, holding in his hand a 
naked bayonet, while pistols lay on the . board, 
which served the rude tribunal for a table; it was 
an old door, poised upon two heaps of stones. 
In the centre sat the Captain ; on either hand 
O'Rourke and Dermody, with two others. A 
little in the rear stood six athletic figures, in whom 
Maurice readily recognized the selected firing party ; 
and the same number of musquets rested against 
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the adjoining wall. Driscol was seated near 
them on a Ipw stool : his elbows fixed on his 
knees; his face half buried in his hands^ yet with 
a look of gloomy intensity his eyes pondered the 
flushed but tranquil countenance of Maurice. 

The first words were uttered by the Captain* 
** Lead the prisoner forward.** 

Delany voluntarily advanced. 

** Disarm him*'* 

The expression certainly grated on the soldier's 
ear : but he resisted not. 

Slowly rising, the Captain now took the pistols, 
re-seated himself, and still holding them in his 
hand, addressed the prisoner in a caTm, deliberate^ 
and under tone, expressive rather of melancholy 
than of severity^ 

" Maurice Delany » for what purpose did you 
first assume these arms ?" 

*' In the service of my king and country, whose 
uniform I wore," 

This reply somewhat disconcerted the president; 
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but he resumed. ** From that service you were 
discarded : the king, in whose ranks you had fought, 
flung you thence; and then, and not till then, 
did you look with commiseration on your bleeding 
country. To her service you bound yourself, by 
oaths of indissoluble texture — in her cause you 
pledged your honour, and your soul. Her church, 
groaning under the chain of oppression, wek^omed 
you as a brave deliverer ; her sons received you U> 
their confidence, poured on your ear the story of 
their wrongs, tlieir agonies, and their revenge ; en- 
rolled you as a champion of their despised altars, 
shared with you the cup of unsuspecting hospitality, 
and even yielded that pre-eminence which riper 
age, and far longer devotion to the sacred cause 
entitled them to assume. How have you repaid 
them ? how have you fulfilled your vows ? For a 
bribe, a paltry acquisition of gold and favour, you 
have sold your honour, betrayed your country, and 
brought a curse upon your soul T* 

*' All this,"^ answered Maurice, " may be true ; 
except as to the bribe, which I deny. The rest 
amounts to this only — I was a traitor, and I re-^ 
pented of my treason," 

*^ You'll need quick repentance, for your time is 
short," said Dermody. 

n3 
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DrisQol started to his feet^ exclaiming, ** Holy 
Saints, hear this 1" . 

*' They caonol hear it/' calmly answered Mau'- 
nce, ^' for they have done with this world. But 
you are going to send me speedily to them-^to join 
the songs of praise that they are singing to the 
Lamb, who redeemed both them and me to God, 
by His hloodJ' 

*^ Blasphemer! apostate t child of the deviL" 
ejaculated Driscol, almost suffocated with passion, 
** dare you name your accursed self, with the 
saints of the Lord 7" 



i« 



And why not V* 



** He has touched him up nately now/' wfais-^ 
pered Dermody to O'Rourke, with a jog and a 
wink. Maurice stood with folded arms, his coun- 
tenance perfectly unruffled, his eye steadily resting 
en the flaming features of ]>riscol, who, from rage, 
cQuld not immediately speak. 

^* And why not, brother ! The saints were 
sinners, saved by Christ ; and what is a saved sinner 
but a saint V* 

Driscol darted towards him with a look of me« 
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nace; but suddenly checking himself, he stood 
collected^ sternly eyeing the victim, and in »deep 
tone uttered, ** You'll be in hell ere yonder moon 
shall have passed oyer the tree where her light now 
rests/' 

A recollection of the murdered proctor flashed 
across Maurice, and in his words he replied, ** No^ 
for my Redeemer is in heaven !" then raising his 
eyes, he added, ** Righteous art thou, O Lord ;." 
and, resuming his attitude of composure, awaited 
the sealing of his doom. 

Perplexity sat on the features of the Captaim 
The business had taken a turn for which he was 
not prepared ; and while, in truth, perfectly in- 
different on the subject of religion, he felt the ne- 
cessity of appealing to the bigotry of his men>: 
for the noble bearing of Maurice, his manly forti« 
tude, the bloom i}( his> handsome countenance, and, 
above all, the recollection, awakened by Driscol 
of his generous refusal to betray tkemf had evidently 
wrought on their feelings in no trifling degree^ 
The religious frenzy of Driscol ,^ the characteristic 
malignity of Dermody, the personal hatred of 
O'Rourke,* and the iron-hearted policy of the 
Captain, were proof against all compunctiouB visits* 
ings; but not so with the remainder, whose kindJy 
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oature was beginning to work, in despite of their 
acquired ferocity, 

Dermbdy observed it, and applied a timely anti- 
dote. " If I understand right, Mr. Delany/' said 
he, '' You were not kqown till now to hold orange 
principles. More to the shame of our stupidity, 
that could not discover it, when you and your 
friends prepared such a warm welcome for the lads 
at Slieve«moran«'' 

** The blood of those aiartyre be upon your 
soul !" exclaimed Driscol. ** Captain, I claim 
your promise. Mine is the blessed office of aveng- 
ing the catholic faith.*' 

" You command the firing party,'' replied 
the chief; ** and now Maurice Belany, prepare. 
Your crime is of an aggravated fane. Not only 
have you betrayed the cause of your unhappy 
countrymen, and sold their lives, but wkh unpar- 
donable hypocrisy, feigning zeal for our holy relir 
gion, you have lain under the foul taint of heresy, a 
concealed orangeman, a' * ' ■ but he had touched 
the right chords , every eye now glared vengeance 
on Delany, and when he essayed to speak, the 
fierce tones of rising execrations drowned his voice. 
The Captain added, ^* Now to your duty^ Dris- 
col." 
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As the party formed, O'Rourke contrived to 
pass close behind M anrice, and whispered, ** Any 
commands for the Butlers, or your mother?'' 

Delany tamed upon him ; a tear had started into 
his eye, and his Up trembled, but he rose sup^ 
rior to the poor malice of a wretch whose steps 
were tending to eternal death ; and he was sileiit* 

" Don't be cast down," was the taunt of ano* 
ther ; " who knows but a few thousand years in 
purgatory may clear you after all V* 

*' There is no porgatory," said Maurice, as he 
commenced his march, surrounded by the party* 
They issued forth upon the orchard, and silently 
passed along its tangled walks. Pondering on his 
last remark, Maurice was mentally hiquirtog re» 
pecting the state of a disembodied soul. 

<* Some say it sleeps/' thou^t he ; '< but if so, I 
cannot know the difference between a moment and 
an age : it is but to i^Qt my eyes, and when I open 
them I shall be standing at the judgment-seat"—^ 
chilling awe crept oyer him. " But if not, what 
a sight I shall see in a few minutes 1 I shall be 
amongst immortal spirits'*— -the tliought was over* 
powering-— he clasped his hands, and murmured in 
a low voice, '' In this hour of death, in the day of 
judgment. Lord Jesus deliver me !*' 
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Whilst this passed in the mind of Maurice, the 
Rockites pursued their way along die deserted 
orchard. The Captain, O'Rourke, and Dermody, 
led the van : two others kept close guard over their 
prisoner ; while the firing party, headed by Andy 
Driscol, brought up the rear. The latter was just 
behind Maurice when the low*breathed ejaculation 
aboTe-mentioned escaped him, and distinctly heard 
it. There was, in Driscol's mind, a strong tinge 
of the wild melancholy romance which has often 
been been remarked as characterizing the sons of 
Erin — that " land of song": — when not under the 
immediate influence of fiercer excitement. Dris- 
eol's heart was naturally tender ; his frame, weak« 
etied by disease, speedily relapsed into deeper 
languor wh^n exhausted by the yiolence of 
sudden emotion; and now, beneath the soft 
beaming of the lunar planet, and the gentle breath- 
ings of night, he felt the feverish throb of his 
veins subside, and all nature re-assert her mild 
eontrol over his acquired harshness of spirit. The 
prayer of Maurice affected him deeply. " M^ 
hour of death will soon arrive," was his. mental 
rejoinder. ** I too must stand before the se^t of 
judgment; how gladly would I give my worn 
and weary life for thine, were the cause but one 
in which a Christian could safely die T' Again he 
drew an involuntary comparison between the firm 
measured step of his victim, and the stealthy shufi» 
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fling progress of those who thirsted for that victim's 
blood : between the figure so erect and manly, the 
brow which courted heaven's sweet light, tranquil in 
humble confidence, and the slouching gait, the 
downcast conscience-stricken looks of those besotted 
murderers. Relentings, little consonant to his pro^ 
fessed exultation over the heretic, were fast gaining 
on Driscol's resolution. Raising his eyes, he se-* 
cretly invocated the virgin and the saints : but no 
answer of peace was given. On the contrary, a 
tree loaded with ripe red apples, which met hb up. 
turned gaze, appeared transformed into a fresh ac- 
cuser. ** He is not yet ripe for the grave," was 
the involuntary comment, ** and why must I 
rudely shake him into \iV* 

The orchard was passed, and the party had now 
entered upon what was once a kitchen garden! 
Here, in a corner, shaded by trees, was already 
dug the grave. The leaders filed ofi* on eithet 
side as they approached it : Maurice, on arriving 
near its verge, made a voluntary halt; for Driscol, 
lost in thought, had failed to remark it, and to give 
the word. Startled by the sudden stop, he looked, 
and felt the blood recoil upon his heart at the 
sight. 

O^Rourke, in a tone of savage irony, asked 
Delany if it was dug to his Hking ? 
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" I dare say T'll find no fault with it," he 
ftnsweredy in a cheerful voice. 

Driscol now spoke with considerable vehemence. 
" Captain^ by your order I have taken the com- 
mand of this affair — this solemn and necessary 
duty ; I claim to have the sole direction now ; and 
that nothing be said, or done, to intenupt me." 

** Certainly, Mr. Driscol. Gentlemen, we will 
be silent." 

Driscol proceeded to dispose hb armed band ; in 
so doing he betrayed a happy want of experience 
in deeds of blood, and committed an error which 
Maurice very promptly directed him to remedy : 
" for/' said he, '< the bullets might rebound from 
yonder wall ; and, standing so near, you'd have 
a chance of an ugly hit yourself. Station your 
men by the p1um*tree, and all will be right" 

With the additional thorn thus innocently struck 
into his sensitive heart, Driscol availed himself 
of the counsel given : and all being properly ar* 
ranged, he approached Maurice, who proceeded 
to divest himself of his coat. 

** Once more, unhappy apostate! once more 
reflect. Return to the bosom of the church, ab* 
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jure your heresy^ and I call our blessed Lady to 
witness, that I will myself undertake such pilgri. 
mage, and perform such penance for your soul, 
that"— 

" I thank you, kindly," interrupted Maurice, 
'' for kindly you mean it. But if all the kingdoms 
and glory of this world were now offered me to 
exchange the hope that I feel in my Redeemer 
alone, for such comfort as your church can give, 
I trust I'd spurn them like so many broken 
straws." 

" Then perish in your guilt!" He paused, and 
added, with reluctant compassion^ ** If you please 
you may be blind-folded*^ 

" Blind-folded !" repeated Maurice, native cou* 
rage sparkling in his eye, while the soldier's spirit 
shone out with momentary flash, " Do you think 
I haven't looked death in the face before now ?" 
** Aye," he added, with a manner somewhat sub- 
dued, " I have gazed at him when he carried his 
sting ;.« now 'tis taken away how can I flinch ?" 



<( 



Then kneel down as you are«" 



Maurice obeyed; and after looking earnestly 
at the blue vault of heaven for a few moments. 



284 THE ROCKITE. 

during which his features even glowed with ani* 
mated hope, he spoke in a firm tone, '' Comrades, 
take my forgiveness, and may God pardon you.^ 

Driscol stepped back a few paces ; he summoned 
all his strength, mental and bodily, for the last 
anathema. 

** Traitor, and heretic ! the soil of your poor 
country, with whose enemies and destroyers you 
have leagued, opens to shroud you in a nameless, 
a dishonoured grave* So perish all Ireland's foes ! 
The Holy Catholic church, whose pure faith you 
have abandoned, whose altars you have profaned, 
and whose salvation you despise, levels her thun* 
ders at your accursed head*- Where they point 
they smite. — Fire !" 

And as Maurice fell, the wretched fanatic sunk 
fainting to the earth* 
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Unhappy Ireland ! Long and deeply has her 
soil been saturated with the blood of her children. 
Many a youth, like Maurice Delany, has been 
lured from the paths of integrity, to pursue the 
down-hill road of guilt, with more hardened of- 

« 

fenders, destroying, until himself destroyed. Many 
a gentle spirit, like Andy Driscol, is goaded into 
fiendish deeds by the false fervour of a zeal that 
believes it is doing God service in murdering his 
people. Aye, and there are Doyles and Do- 
novans too, pursuing at this day the unobtrusive 
work of peace and mercy. Themselves en- 
lightened, they arc diffusing, each within his own 
little sphere, that beam, beneath whose lustre 
the deluded soul strikes off its chain, and rising 
into life and liberty, becomes the centre of another 
circle, widening until the kingdom of darkness 
already begins to totter at its base. 

To crush these growing conquests, and to re* 
establish her destructive empire, the church of 
Rome has made a mighty effort, and beheld that 
effort crowned with intoxicating success. Shall 
our hand be therefore paralyzed, and the millions 
of our fellow-subjects left unsuccoured in the pit 
of their destruction ? God forbid ! The weapons 
of our warfare are not carnal, but they are mighty 
to the pulling down of strong holds. Let us not 
idly mourn over ills which we possess abundant 
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means of removing. Survey the labours of those 
compassionate Samaritans who are not merely 
pausing to contemplate the wounds of Ireland, 
but pouring into them the oil and wine of Chris- 
tian instruction: acknowledge them as ministers 
of divine mercy to the prostrate sufferer : crave a 
blessing on their work, and then GO thou, and 

DO LIKEWISE. 
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